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From the Count de MizBELLE, | ; 
To the Marchionef de Syack, | | 


ce is not a erde that now: 
1 writes to you. — You have 


created a new ſoul — You 


Deng N * have inſpired me with your 
own -I bound over the ſpace that ſepa - 
rates us; I hear, ſee, and converſe with: 
you; I fold you in my arms, I lean upon 
your boſom, my ſenſes are all agitated, 
my recollections all confuſed, my heart 

Vor. II. B alone 
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alone enjoys true happineſs --- an hap- 
pineſs that ſurvives its tranſports, that 
conceals its deſires, and furniſhes 1 motives 
for my pardon, dictated * the moſt re- 
fined delicacy. 4 St $571 


BuT why ſhould I plead excuſe ? Had 
I been culpable, I could not be fo hap- 
py. O ye, *till now unknown, delights, 
union of every pleaſure, of every ſenti- 
ment; reſiſtance formed by honour, van- 
quiſhed by love; ye tears of modeſty, 
wiped away by paſſion, ye extaſies, which 
ope Elyſium to my view, retrace - your: 
ſelves on my enraptured mind, occupy 
my ſoul intire, leave me no other thought 


by day, and for the viſion of the night, 


preſent to my imagination the enchanting 
form of her I love, juſt ſuch as *tis en- 


10 N * heart. 


O THOU, um nothing can eclipſe, or 
equal, thou whom the -unfeeling world 
judges fo ſeverely, and yet knows ſo lit- _ 
tle, deign to accept the homage of a heart. 


ſincerely penetrated 1 n and, | 
love | | ; 
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Or what a world of charms, what in- 
eſtimable treaſures, have I found myſelf 
poſſeſſed ! What beauty ! what modeſty ! 
O, caſt away thy fears. *Tis ſentiment, 
not paſſion, that has triumphed, that ac- 
counts with itſelf alone, and enjoys its 
tranſports in ſilence. *Tis a ſpirit refined 
above the groſſneſs of deſire, which knows | 
all the value of a voluptuous reſerve, and 
reconciles chaſtity to itſelf, even in the 
very moment of its forfeit. 


How art thou now employed ? Does a 
ſoft ſlumber ſeal thoſe radiant eyes, in 
which my fate is written ? Does ſome fa- 
vourable dream repreſent me kneeling at 
thy feet, at once both ardent, and ſub- 
miſſive? When I left you — ſay rather 
when I tore myſelf from you— when you 
. commanded me to fly, your hand did not 
preſs mine, you trembled, and quitted 
the ſcene of my triumph, the ſanctuary 
of my felicity, more like a timid victim, 
than an adored miſtreſs. What ſighs 
eſcaped you I felt your flowing tears! 


3 Wenn 
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Werr not, I conjure thee; thy pearly 
tears would chill thy lover's heart. Re- 
gain your tranquility, deliver yourſelf 
over to all the ſoft delights of love, and 
reſt your ſecurity on my faith. I wake to 
think on thee, and will not truſt to 


dreams to bring thy image to my view. 


P. S. I diſpatch a courier with this 
letter; early, to-morrow morning, you 
will receive it. Not being permitted to 
paſs the ſolitary hours of night near yau, 
and charm away their gloomy ſtillneſs, I 
will at leaſt lay hold on your firſt waking 
moments, to repeat my vows of everlaſt- 
ing gratitude and Jove. 


Cc 

e E R II. | 

From the Marchioneſs de Syxct, 
To the Count de MiRBELLE, 


NHAPPY, wretched as I am! 

where ſhall I fly, or how eſcape 
from the reproaches of my own heart ? 
They are inſupportable. What right had 
you to force the aſylum where I had ſbel- 
tered 
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tered myſelf ? My flying from you was a 
fufficient explanation of my ſentiments ; 
it was enough to inform you how firmly 
I was attached to thoſe reſpectable duties, 
which thou haſt fince violated. How for- 
cibly do they now ſtrike on my imagina- 
tion, and dwell upon my mind? I cannot 
think, without horror, on the hufband T 
have diſhonoured— I have. forgot his in- 
juries ; I remember only mine. I have 
broken all the ties that bound me to ſo- 
ciety, and am become an alien to every 
tender and ſacred connection. I can no 
longer conſider myſelf as a daughter, a. 
mother, or a wife! and ir is you, alas 
who have reduced me to this 19 
ſituation. | 


War richt had you to deſtroy my 
peace ? I never did declare a paſſion for 
you; but if I had, the confeſſion would 
have only rendered me culpable, and been 
alſo an aggravation of your crime. Be- 
fore you knew you were beloved, you 
ſeized on the moſt fatal proof of fond- 
neſs. * Why did my guardian angel quit 
his charge, and give me up to anguiſh, 

B 3 to 
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to remorſe, to ſhame and thee ! --- Alas! 
all nature ſeemed to conſpire my ruin — 
I abhor you— I hate myſelf— I tremble, 


while I pronounce your hated name.— 


Fly from me, fly, for ever, from me. 


War have I ſaid? . O heavens! I 
tremble -at my own expreſſions --- I no 
longer know myſelf--- my ſighs, my flow- 
ing tears betray my heart; one crime 
draws on another — Yes, I loved you--- 
and. from a boſom torn with the bittereſt 
remorſe, and agitated almoſt to frenzy, 
my heart, which need not now be ſilent, 
as it has nought to hide, proclaims aloud, 
I loved --- even when 1 ſhould have moſt | 
deteſted you. 


My chamber door opens, they bring 
bring me a letter — It is from you — I 
ſhudder.— What powerful ſpell do theſe 
dear lines contain! Is it poſſible that it 
can triumph over my penitence, and diſ- 
arm my reſentment ? What is become of 
them! A miſt, which I fear to diſperſe, 
ſeems to conceal your crime.— I have no 
longer the courage to reproach you. 

| | | Learn 
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Learn then to know the exceſs of my 
fondneſs. It is from its excels alone, 
that I can ever hope to recover my own 


eſteem, yours, or that of the whole uni- 
verſe. | 


"Wiki you Toye me ever? Can you {till 
eſteem me ? Nothing can ſatisfy my 
doubts, my fears, or ſooth my mind to 
confidence. Nothing can equal the an- 
guiſh, the confuſion; of my preſent ſitua- 
tion. --- dare no more behold you 1 
fear to look upon you, and yet I cannot. 
live, unleſs I ſee you. Tho? I no longer 
think you worthy,, cannot ceaſe ſtill to 
adore you. Is it you who have abufed 
my rendernefs, falſified your vows, be- 
come deaf to my intreaties? Can it, in- 
deed, be you! F orgive me! a thouſand 
times: I beg your forgiveneſs! I ought 
only to accuſe myſelf; I enly am to blame: 
I relied on my own Rrength, but to prove 
my weakneſs... | 


War mibkries do- I foreſee ! How 
dreadful the abyſs, in which I am plunged! 
ou have left me, L am alone, a thou- 

B 4. ſand, 


them all and yet I am ſtill more ſenſible 
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ſand reflections ruſh upon my mind, the 
ſilence of the night renders them ſtill 
more gloomy --- The peace of innocence 


which I have loſt, and which I envy to 


every creature round me, the calm repoſe 
which they enjoy, while love and peni- 


tence {till keep me waking, all theſe con- 


ſpire to make me feel, what I could only 
apprehend, , while you were near me, 


While I could hide, myſelf within your 
arms, I could not be unhappy -I am only 


yours, for ever yours; and yet I weept 
l have facrificed every thing, my ho- 
nour, principles, and fame! AU that once 
was, and ought to have been, for ever, 
facred to me. They have, alas, been all 
ſurrendered 1 even to the right I had to 
your eſteem Tou have robbed me of 


of your happineſs, than of my own ey 
my fears, my loſs. 


inbman a8 you are, you wiſhed me 
to infringe the laws of duty, you deſired 


what was forbidden me to grant, and 


what I yainly flattered myſelf 1 ſhould 


have, been Tor. ever . deny. Con- 
tented 


4 
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_ rented with ſeeing and loving you, with 
paſſing every moment of my life in wiſh» 
ing for, and expecting you, in being fole- 
ly devoted to you, the honeſt pride of 
having nothing to reproach myſelf, ſoften- 
ed the pain of my refuſal. I could then 
lift up my eyes to look on you, and turn 
them inward on myſelf, without a bluſh ; 
the poſſeſſion of your heart, ſatisfied every 
with of mine; and the purity of my ſen- 
timents, ſuſicently en 1 50 render 
. 1 * f 


Bur, now — Heavens! now that I am 
guilty ! I fuffer,, and 1 have deſerved to 
do ſo— Thou who haſt coſt me ſo many 
floods of tears, and yet makeſt them dear 
to me becauſe they flow for thee, thou 
who art at preſent Lord of my reputa- 
tion, my life, my fate, thou td whom I 
ſolely and intirely belong, ſhould alk theſe 
ſacrifices, one day, loſe their value in 
thine eyes, know that thou never canſt 
deprive me of the ſupreme delight, of 


having rendered thee happy. 


B 5 K Do 
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Do not diſtruſt the apparent lightneſs 
of my manners. My very weakneſs is 
ſecurity ſufficient for my conftaney---You 
may render me truly unhappy ; but no- 
thing, nothing in this world, can now 
detach me from you not even \ your in- 
gratitude. | 
* 
P. S. Ir is now eight in the morning, 
I have not been in bed, nor cloſed my 
eyes, my ſpirits are quite faint---You are: 
far from me! I haye juſt now received. 
your letter, and am this moment going 
to read it oer again It foftens, it con- 
ſoles me But, alas! do your tranſports: 
ariſe from love, indeed 2 \ 


OY 


LEFT 7 E R III. 
From the Count de 2 
To the Marchioneſs de SyRCE, 


HAT a charming letter | It pro- 
longs my rapture, and increaſes my: 
delirium , and yet you weep | and it 


is. L who cauſe thoſe precious drops to. 
flow. !' * 
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flow | 1 caſt. myſelf | at. your feet, and 
thence implore my pardon, without ceaſ- 

ing to adore my crime. I was no longer 

maſter of my tranſports; diſtracted, wild 
with love, I neither ſaw, nor heard. Had. 
thunder rolled, and lightning flaſhed: 
around, they would then have paſſed un- | 
marked. by, me; without interrupting my 
joys, they would but have ſhone. upon my 
happineſs. Let. not your tender ſorrows: 
deſtroy, it. Tour miſery renders me 


| wretched, 


WaxT; you become an alien to ſo - 
ciety.! Lou, ho are its brighteſt orna- 
ment, and muſt for ever be its greateſt 
charm | ---- Say,.cruel, ſay what are thoſe 
ties that you. have broken? Can it be 
thoſe. which. bound you to an huſband. , 
whoſe, outrage muſt, long ſince, have ef- 
faced every tender and delicate ſentiment . 
towards him ? If you are become an in- 
dividual detached. from -all ſociety, was 
it not he who firſt diſſolved that connec- 
tion? Were you obliged to ſacrifice your 
heart to him, who had alienated his own 2: 


B 6 Have: 
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Have women then no other virtue, but 
the melancholy one of preſerying their 
fidelity to perfidious huſbands ? and did 
that Heaven who formed them, ordain 
that in their blooming years they ſhould 
become volunteers in miſery; that they 
ſhould go to the altar, there to ſeal their 
bondage, and devote their future lives to 
undeſerved affliction? This barbarous 
prejudice provokes my indignation, Your - 
ſenſe and reaſon ought to be ſuperior to 
ſo unequal and abſurd a document. It 
ſuits not with ſuch ſouls as yours, thou 
moſt angelic, but unjuſt of women ! 


Tux dry thy tears, banifh regret, and 
yield without apprehenfion to the im- 
preſſion of a feeling heart. Thoſe that 
are moſt lively, thoſe that are moſt dear, 
ought to be ever held the moſt ſacred.— 
Fear not the having forfeited my eſteem. 
Alas, why can I not lay my heart open 
to your fight! that heart where thou 
alone art ſovereign! Why cannot you 
diſcover your own triumph there, and 
view the throne of your deſpotic ſway. 


I will 
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I wits be ſincere -I did not judge you 
rightly — I confeſs a ſhame, at my paſt 


rable — more ſo than I can expreſs to 
you. Your laſt letter, like a ray of divine 
light, has ſhewn you truly to me, My 
happineſs renders you ſtill more lovely, 
and enſures you that elt eſteem which you fear 
to have loſt, in its moſt perfect purity--- 
A yielding ſuch as yours, cannot leſſen 
your merits ; a heart ſo beſtowed, ought 
to be proud of having made the gift--- 
I but loved you, before my triumph; I 
adore you, ſince. How blind, how cruel, 
is the world! But you are avenged— 
Ceaſe to think yourſelf guilty-It is Iwho 
have been, who am, but will no more be 

ſo---my contrition is extreme. 


Yov remain where you are! Your in- 
clinations do not draw you towards me ! 
What prevents your coming? Why are 
you not here? Solitude nouriſhes your 
chagrin—Return, I conjure you. — Fear 
not to meet my eyes; they will expreſs 
nothing, but ſubmiſſive love, I am more 

agitated, . 


error. It has rendered even me miſe- | 155 
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agitated, even than yourſelf— My heart is. 
oppreſſed, it waits relief from thine, I. 


4 do but breathe, while thou art abſent. 


ION eee fete | 

1 TER NM nc 

From the Marchioneſs de SYRCE,, 
To. the. Count. de Miznziue. 4 


S it then true that you were prejudiced 

againſt me? Oh, then, perhaps, you: 
loved me not- I cannot bear the 
thought. — Wretch that I am! Have I 
beſtowed my heart on one who had re- 
ſerved his own! No, it is impoſſible. 
Sympathy alone could have conquered. 
me — I muſt do you juſtice. Had you: 
been impreſſed with a flight ſentiment 
only, towards me, you would” not have 
ſtrove to inſpire me with a real paſſion.---. 
You muit be incapable. of ſuch a. * 
2958 | 


Tire the world, cruel and cenſorious as 
it is, ſay what it will; as it judges, with-- 
out knowing, it is unjuſt, without offend-- 

ing 
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ing me; but if you whom I adore, ſhould 
dare to. think of me unworthily — if it 
were poſſible you could do ſo-! — your 
opinion would be every thing to me; 
what others think or ſay, alike, indiffe- 
rent to renounce, L deſpiſe it. 


Wnnz aue dhe ſuffrages of the multi- 
tude, to an heart that is ſolely devoted to 
one object, and in which vanity has no 
place? Say, where could it find room, 
when I am only yours, and. to, you have 
conſecrated my future life? Can I be 
anxious about any other ſentiment of me, 
but yours 2 | 


ATTACHED to you alone, inſenſible to- 
every one beſides, and regardleſs of every 
thing elſe but you, even the very plea- 
ſure of pleaſing, is become extin& in 
me. That emulation, which is called. 
coquetry, exiſts not with true love, and 
therefore ſubſiſts not in me: It is you who 
have wrought this. transformation — you. 
only could. have effected it. The extra- 
vagance of my paſſion, to you, at leaſt, 
fhould juſtify. the errors. it has. led ma 

Into. 


remorſe | You are more fo than I. 
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into. How happy are you, mo feck 


1 deny it. You muſt be teſs ſo - . 
. made a ſacrifice, and you have not. 


You wiſh for my return — abet ie: 
F know not, however, but this retreat, lately 
ſo pleaſing to me, has changed its aſpett. 
Every object reminds me of my weak- 
neſs. I wiſhed to ſee the arbour, that 


fatal ſepulchre of my innocence. As T 


approached it, I felt a fecret horror; its 


| ſhade, under which I uſed to breathe the 


ſighs of concealed love, has, ſince my 
fall, become a diſmal gloom, a withered 
Eden, to me; and as I entered it, me- 
thought 1 heard a voice. reproaching me 
with my crime, and annoncing all its. 

fatal conſequences. Alas) the monitor 
was not vocal --- 1 but felt it, . 


within! KD $5 L 


Mn come theſe fad preſages ? 
They terrify my heart. I ſeem a wretch. 


detached from all ſociety, and even in- 


animate nature appears in arms againſt 


me. The air has now no freſhneſs, the 
brooks 


INCONSTANCY, uy 


brooks have loſt their murmur—My days 
are joyleſs, and my nights are horrid. It 
is yours to diſſipate the terrors that ſur- 
round me Into your hands alone, do I 
commit my fate. 


I eee aſe you 427 you, adoteck 
ruined and diſnhonoured me] you who 
perhaps deſpiſed me, when I adored you. 
It is reſolved! I will not quit this yolun- 
tary exile; I will avoid you, ever -—- 
though never, alas ! never ſhall I be 
able to forget you. The efforts I ſhould 
make to tear you from my heart, would 
not ſucceed — J will not ſtrive in vain — 
How is it poſſible I ſhould wiſh to fee 

you? I ſhould reproach you with my 
wrongs, and you would but add to 
them. | 


Rzsr ſatisfied ; I reſpe& your ive 
too much to expoſe myſelf to the ſhame, 
the danger, the felicity, of ever more be- 
holding you, 


LE T. 
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LSR V. 
From the Duke de VILLENEUVE, 


To the Count de M LRBELLE, 


I is lucky that I am ſo perfectly diſin- 
A tereſted; the pleaſure of having done 
good, is reward ſufficient for a delicate 
mind; ingratitude itfelf cannot reſtrain 
my generoſity. Some centuries have 
paſſed, ſince every thing muſt neceſſarily 
have been concluded, between the Marchi- 
oneſs and you; and thanks to the pains E 
have taken for you, you are now in the 
very plenitude of happineſs; it is even 
time that you ſhould begin ta form the 
ſcheme for your breaking off with her; 
and yet I have not heard a ſyllable of any 
thing from you! You have neither come, 
nor written to me, and I am left to my 
on philoſophy, for gueſſes! While you 
are indulging in calm delights, I muſt 
anſwer for you. to the inquiring world. 


No matter, I have a perſonal pride 
in this affair, and I will not leave my work. 
imperfeck. Be content; your adven- 

: ture: 
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ture is pretty well known, at preſent, in 
every company where it ſhould be ſpread 
abroad, and has already ned credit at 
Court. I ſupped, laſt in a com- 
pany of thirty people, and mentioned it 

to many of them. Several ladies have 
already been named to ſucceed the Mar- 
chioneſs. I will furniſh you with the 
liſt, X | 


WELL ! is not this taking true care of 
your intereſts,” and ſhewing the moſt 
friendly attention to them? After all 
this, my Lord, I cannot ſuppoſe you 
ſo ungenerous, as to deny my. zeal the 
participation of thoſe confidences, which 
a man muſt be ſuppoſed to be. poſſeſſed 
of, who is upon terms with a woman 
whoſe general galantries may furniſh one 
with a number of amuſing anecdotes, bes 
fides being herſelf a choice ſubject for 
public diſſection, or being taken to 
pieces. I hope for perfect ſatisfaction, in 
this matter, when we meet; which ſhould 
be ſoon, in order to ſettle the duration of 
your amour, as well as the mode of bring- 

Ing 


"= 
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ing it to a concluſion. Let us try to avoid 


the common methods. 


Tux Dugheſs of Melun, who ſhould 
naturally ſucteed to the Marchioneſs, is 
at preſent at the waters of Barege; 1 
therefore adviſe you not to break with the 
latter, till the former returns; unleſs you 
have a mind to keep an Opera girl, in the 


interval; which would make a delicious 


piece of ſcandal, and be the occaſion of 
your becoming a ſubject of converſation, 
which it is not amiſs to be, now and then. 
We will talk this matter overy at our 
next interview. | | 


a my Lord; you are now in a 
moſt brilliant fituation, and you would be 
unpardonable, not to make the beſt "uſe 


of i it. | 


L E * 
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LETTER VL 
From the Count de MiRBELLE, 
To the Duke de VILLENEUVE. 


O U have deceived me in a more 
cruel manner, than you can conceive, 
or than 1 dare tell you. Madame de 
Syrcẽ bears not the leaſt reſemblance to 
the portrait which you have drawn of her; 
and ſpite of all the efforts you have uſed 
to prepoſſeſs me againſt her, ſne has found 
the ſecret of gaining my eſteem, ſo truly, 
that you muſt expect to hear every article 
you have preſumed and publiſhed againſt 
her, moſt peremptorily diſavowed, on my 
part. I claim no other character or di- 
ſtinction with her, but. that of her friend; 
and in order to juſtify that title, I ſhall be 
.compelled to contradict every article of 


accuſation. you may have- brought againſt 
her. 


I cons1DEzR your laſt letter as a piece of 
Pleaſantry, only; but if you did not intend 
it as ſuch, I muſt beg you to be 
more careful, for the future, and learn 

.here- 
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hereafter, to reſpect a woman, whom I am 
determined to protect. I was upon the very 
eve of acting baſely; I am ſenſible of my 
error, and am the more zealous for her ho- 
Nour, in order to repair my own. 


ApiEu, my Lord Duke ; again I tell 
you, that you have deceived me. 


LETTER VII, 


From the Duke de VILLENEUVE, 
To Lady StpLExr. 


IE who has been deemed the greateſt 
trifler, and perhaps moſt diflipated, 

in appearance, of his ſex, now preſumes, 
Madam, to lay that levity at your feet, 
which has hitherto been the ſource of his 
pleaſures, his pride, and his ſucceſs. The 
long independance which my heart has 
enjoyed, may perhaps render its conqueſt 
the more flattering ; its ſentiments, its 
wiſhes, are become pure and refined, ſince 
they have been addreſſed to you. I ſeem - 


to have caught a ray of your very ſoul, 
through your bright eyes. Yes, charming 
Lady 


e 
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Lady Sidley, you have effected a miracle, 
which your whole ſex united, without your 


aid, would have attempted in vain. They 


are now avenged ; I burn with a reſpectful 


flame, and the heart I offer you, is too 


much engaged, too much ſubjected, too; 
worthy of you, to let Deſire e the 
name of Paſlion. 


ArTzR this 9 which. ** ns 
long ſuſpended by the fear of offending 
you, but which I can no longer conceal, 
may I preſume to aſk you, lovely Lady 
Sidley, what are the motives of your re-; 
tirement, of that exile which you impoſe: 
upon yourſelf 3' Heavens! in the bloom of 
your youth, what tyranny, what caprice 
compels you to live in ſolitude ? Proud 
of the ſecret flames you kindle, you look 
down on us with ſcorn from your retreat, 
you baniſh us your preſence, and ſtrive to 
extinguiſh with your own hands, that in-- 
cenſe, which Love has lighted upon your 


Wi | "7 


Say but the word; a bright path opens 
before you. If the pleaſures of a Court 
| delight 


leſs mentioned me to you; he knows 
how much I love him, and how much [I 


have contributed to his happineſs. If 
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delight you, they ſknll attend in crouds 
upon you; you ſhall triumph in the ado- 
ration of our ſex, and the envy of your 
own.—Your appearance will embelliſh 
every thing, and if poſſible, even you 
will yourſelf be further embelliſhed, by 
perfect happineſs —How know we what 
may come to paſs? The- higheſt preten- 
ſions are not forbidden to Beauty—its 
power is unlimited. 


Ir you like Paris better, you may 
there command all hearts —How infi- 
nitely ſuperior are your charms, to thoſe 
mincing inſipid faces, which our City 
circles boaſt; with ther ſtudied graces, 
their borrowed wit, and their profound 
infincerity! How will our Belles be able 
to withſtand that blooming freſhneſs of 
complexion, that air of grahdeur, and all 
the other gifts, which Nature has ſo laviſh- 
ly beſtowed upon you 


Taz Count de Mirbelle has doubt- 


you 


A 
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you queſtion him, he cannot avoid, do- 
ing me juſtice. —Judge of my love, when 
I ſacrifice every thing, even my friend- 
ſhip, to you, and do not repent me of the 
ſacrifice, I am certain, beforehand, that 
if the overture I have made you ſhould 
be diſpleaſing to you, you have reſolution. 
ſufficient to be ſilent upon the ſubject. 
A mind like yours, is ſuperior to any 
triumph which can ariſe from vanity. 


Ix fine, though you ſhould: reje& my 
love, you may -not, perhaps, Madam, de- 
ſpiſe my friendſhip. I have ſome inte- 
reſt, deign to diſpoſe of it as you pleaſe. 
My powers, my reſources of every kind, 
wait your acceptance, and the offer of 
them is enobled, by the delicacy of the 
intention, I have the honour to be, 


With reſpect, &c. 


Yor, II, C L E T- 
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LETTER VIII. 


From Lady S1DLEy,. 


Io the Duke de VILLENEVUvx. 
Ten all the pompous arrange- 


ment of your ftudied phraſes, I per- 
ceived the inſincerity of your heart, even 


before your ſignature convinced me how: 


juſtly my ſuſpicions were founded. By 
what right; my Lord, have you ventured 
to affront me with ſo inſolent a propoſal, 
which even the common forms and de- 
corums of the world, ſhould have for- 
bidden you to attempt? By birth I-am 


your equal, and the privileges of my ſex, 


which ought to have reſtrained yeurd, | 
ſet me above you. 


— . — * 4 


I rFoRGIVE. your audacious offer, and 
impertinent letter, merely on account of 
the contempt .they have ſerved to inſpire 
me with, and of the pleaſure I ſhall fee], 
in forgetting them and you. Fear not 
that I ſhall ever boaſt a triumph which 
calls forth the bluſh of ſhame, and the 
glow of indignation, at your aſſurance. 


I SHALL 
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I $84LY conceal what js not proper to 
be revealed; and if ever I ſhould mention 
you to the Count de Mirbelle, it ſhall be 
to ſet him on his guard againſt your 
friendſhip,” and not by way of enen 
vain of your humiliating. love. 


eee. l.. 
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From the Count de Minnetan, 
To the Marchioneſs de SYRCE. - 


T is well, it is very well! too cruel 
Fair! I cannot help admiring the ob- 
ftinacy, and 'barbarity- of your conduct. 
This is the fourth letter I have written 
to implore your return; it will perhaps 
have the ſame effect as the others; and 
yet you ſay you love. "You love! Thoſe 
who do ſo, act otherwiſe; they are not in- 
flexible to the entreaties, nor obdurate 
to the anguiſh, of the perſon that is dear 
to them. 1 * 


YzsTERDAY afforded you an occaſion 
of proving this truth. The foreſt,-which 
Joins to the Chateau d' Albret, was the 

C 2 rendez- 


28 
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rendezvous appointed for the King's 
hunt; the whole world was there; you 
alone were abſent. You gueſſed, perhaps, 
that the hopes of ſeeing you, might draw 
me thither, and for that reaſon you choſe 
not to appear. There is no kind of ex- 
travagance, which this caprice did not 
hurry me into. — I loſt my ſenſes, for a 


time. Figure to yourſelf a madman 


mounted on an high- mettled courſer. 1 
wanted to be every where at once, and 
rudely attempted to thruſt my head into 
every carriage I ſaw. I made myſelf an 
hundred enemies, by the peevifhneſs of 
my manner, at not finding you, and the 
contempt I ſhewed to every other per- 
lon. | 


Is one of the avenues of the foreſt, I 
perceived a coach, which I knew to be 
the Marſhal d*'Albret's, by the liveries. 
1 ſuppoſed you there, and galloped up to 
it. In my hurry, I threw myſelf half into 
the carriage; and judge of my ſurprize 


and diſappointment, when inſtead of the 


lovely object | was in ſearch of, I beheld 


only the old Ducheſs d'Aguillon. I 
thought 


. 
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thought I ſhould have fallen backwards 
from my horſe,. by a ſudden ſtart; ſhe 
became furious at my rudeneſs, and as 
much agitated as a Sybil: en her tripod ; 
ſhe muttered ſomething like a witch's 
incantation, and would, I dare ſay; have 
ſtrangled me, had I been within her graſp: 
I would. venture to lay a wager that ſhe 
is not yet recovered from the fright and 
. affront ſhe received from my rudeneſs, 
and that you found her ten times more 
aſthmatic, on her return, than uſual. 


) 
i 
- 


| You ſee, Madam; to what an indiſcre- 

tion your unkindneſs has expoſed me. How 

could you be employed in your dear re- 

treat, while all the reſt of the world were 
abroad? I cannot comprehend you; — 
What tranquility ! what indifference !' 
You are, it ſeems, too ſure of my heart, 

Why do I flatter myſelf ? Perhaps you 

care not what becomes of it — yet if you 
knew—if you knew my anxiety, my fears, 
you would not. diſdain to compoſe them. 


When the chace was over, I wandered 
above four hours, round about thoſe 
C 3 hated 
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hated walls which immure you from my 
ſight. I could fee into the ſaloon where 
ye aſſemble; my eyes were fixed upon it, 
they ſought you every where My looks, 
my ſoul, my imagination, my whole being, 
became attached to that peculiar ſpot, 
which flattered my fond heart with the 
bare poſlibility of beholding you. 


— 


Ir is "OM I love; it is Aus bad 
that one ought to love. Vou do not 
know my heart, you cannot conceive the 
exceſſes of which it is capable---Fear then 
to drive it to extremities. Dear object 
of my adoration ! loved ſource of my af- 
fiction ! do not deprive me longer of 
the tranſport of your preſence --- The 
charms of that alone can ſoften the tor- 
ments of my ſituation, and aſſwage thoſe 
pains which I have not half expredied.”)' 


Have you but given me a alimpſe of 


| happineſs, to ſnatch it ſuddenly away? 1 


am diſtracted, and you forſake me in my 
deſpair. For Heaven's fake | do not re- 
ply. It is no longer your letters, it is 
you, and you alone that can ſatisfy my 

heart— 
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heart— and if you reſiſt my intreaties — 
alas ! I do not mean to threaten--- I only 
Weep. | 2 

RerTvrx, return, my adorable miſtreſs, 
I fall at your feet to implore it My im- 
patiencies, my diſtractions, are only thoſe 
of love. I expect, I love you, more than 


ever mortal yet could love my paſſion 
bearing a proportion to your merits. | 


LET TEN 


From the Duke de VILLENEUVE, 


To the Viſcount de Loxux in Italy. 295 


AM diſguſted with the whole uni- 

verſe, and I have flown from Paris i in 
order to breathe freely here.---Melun is a 
delightful town, the commandant of the 
Novinse whom I am with, is an amiable 
man; it was he who formed my mind, 
who firſt let me into the truth of things, 
and he weeps with joy when he thinks 
of the progreſs I have made in my know- 
ledge of the world. Our meeting, after 


04 a very 
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a very long abſence, has been truly tender 


and affecting. 


Bur to come to the cauſe of my diſſatis- 
faction Every one has his chagrin. You 
may, perhaps, recollect the charming plan 


I laid before you, in one of my letters, 


about fix months ſince, which, as well as 
I remember, was one of the moſt inſtruc- 


tive I have ever written. — It treated 


of 


gaining one woman, and humbling an- 
other; of depriving a young giddy-brain- 
ed Dupe of the miſtreſs who loved him, 
and inducing him into a.league with an- 


other, whom, as I had ſettled the matter 


before-hand, he was not to have loved. 


Welt, Viſcount! nothing of all this 


has ſucceeded. — I am confounded, diſ- 
pirited, rendered almoſt unhappy ; a ſe- 
cond defeat ſuch as this, would give me 


a compleat averſion to all the world. 


vain did I beſiege the fair Iſlander; ſhe 
Our country- 
woman has fallen more eaſily into the 
different ſnares that have been laid for 


eluded all my ſtratagems. 


In 


her, and the Count, too, was as readily 


taken 


- 
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taken in; and yet every thing ſeems to 
reſt there, ever ſince. Ridiculous to the 
laſt. degree! But this ſame dunce of a 
Count becomes, conſcientious, in propor- 
tion as the Marchioneſs appears to relax 
of her ſcruples. But the moſt provoking. 
part of the ſtory is, that with all his re- 
morſe, this monſter keeps both the women 
to-himſelf,. in order to conſole him. 


Tov know my way of acting in ſuch 
matters. I inſtantly blazed the intrigue 
abroad, and became more at my caſe in 
expoſing their indiſcretions, on account of 
their circumſpection and reſerve in con- 
cealing every thing from me. The ſtory 
is gone forth, and the ſqueamiſh Mar- 
chioneſs is now numbered .in the claſs of 
thoſe commode ladies who have ſeen fer- 
vice, are to be gained without a ſtruggle, 
and quitted again without apology. 


Taz Count denies every. thing I ſay 
upon this ſubject, but I maintain my 
ground by inſiſting on it. He vouches 
for the Lady's honour --- I. report her 
frailty. Which of us, think you, is moſt 

C's likely: 


* 
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likely to be credited? They laugh at his 
fable, and embrace my goſpel. But can 
you poſſibly conceive why 'he ſhould 
picque himſelf on ſuch a delicacy, at his, 
time of life, in ſuch a world as this, in 

| the preſent age too, and when he might 
1 have the beſt advice, if he Hough TEA 
| ö per to follow ij? | 
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Mik BELLE, once launched, was 
quickly beyond his depth; he might 
have ſunk Madame de Syrce, with the 
fame eaſe, as I formed the project for it; 
every thing was properly diſpoſed for her 

defeat; he had even obtained the credit 
of it, before-hand, and the reſt of her ſex 
would have liked him the better for j it. But 
at preſent, he is only. a common man, like 
a thouſand other ignorants.— A mere 
ſimpleton who has miſſed his opportu- 
nity, is poſſeſſed with childiſh ſcruples, 
"iy and does not yet know that the ſacrificing 
i of one victim is the ſureſt method of be- 
ö 0 traying an hecatomb to the ſlaughter; 
| for women, like cowards, yield with leſs 
reluctance to a redoubted victor, than to 
an unfledged champion, 


I AVE 


F 
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I nave done every thing in my power, 
for him, and have certainly nothing to 
reproach myſelf with, on this ſcore, I 
little expected to have been ſtopped in 
my career, by a timid conſcience, or to 
meet with oppoſition, from a ſecond- rate 
genius. For the preſent, his heart is on 
the rack between two objects, drawing 
different ways; like a criminal torn aſun- 
der by ill- coupled colts. This, methinks, 
is ſufficient puniſhment for him, though 
it is not the ſituation I would wiſh to have 
placed him in. But I muſt endeavour 
to conſole myſelf. 


I nav already unchained his Engliſh. 
miſtreſs, by clandeſtine means, and ſecret 
intelligence, which may ſoon produce their 


effe&t; and I have alſo put a lighted torch 


into the hands of the French fury, to 


aſſiſt my vengeance; while each offended: 


at finding herfelf but a ſharer in his affec- 
tions, and ſtill more provoked at thoſe 
negligences, unavoidable in a. double en- 
gagement, will ſoon. join the cry againſt 
him, and load him with maledictions and 
reproaches for his two-fold infidelity. 
C6 The: 
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The poor Count ! though I pity him, in 
ſome ſort, I confeſs that I ſhall enjoy his 
ſmall misfortunes, a little ſenſually, as he 
has ſo well deſerved them. They ſay I 
am ſpiteful ; what do you think ? I ſtand 
only for juſtice. But this is the common 
way of judging. — I can open my heart 
freely to you, my dear Vifcount ! you are 
capable of rating my merits, and I rejoice 
that-my ſyſtem of morality is not thrown 
away upon you, at leaſt. 


On my entrance into life, I pierced 
through the ſuperficies of every thing, 
with a ſingle glance, I beheld, on one 
fide, an handful of wretched pedants, 
if ſimply honeſt, and outrageouſly virtuous, 
4 vegetating without titles or rewards, 
and looked upon in ſociety, as a parcel 
10 of ſcare-crows. Theſe miſerables being 
Wi! vexed and mortified, become peeviſh and 
i ill- tempered, grow envious of thoſe who 
10 are happier than themſelves, declaim 
1 againſt the vices and degeneracy of the 
{| _ times, and rail at our manners, without 
0 being able to correct our lives. 


On 
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Ox the other hand, I diſtinguiſhed 
thoſe brilliant geniuſes, who though ge- 
nerally looked upon as ſuperficial, yet 
compaſs every point they aim at, who 


laugh at every thing, make a jeſt of the 


dull moraliſts that weary them, a ſport 
of the women who confide in them, and 
ſpare not even the miniſter that patro- 
nizes them. They know that morality 
is out of faſhion, and of courſe they do 
not pretend to it; they break every tye, 
and diſpenſe with every duty, that could 
retard or prevent their adyancement, and 
glide into fortune and favour, without 
once quitting the flowery paths of plea- 
ſure. Such are the models I have tried 
to copy after. | 

War good can there be in worrying 
ourſelves with the barren ſtudy of philo- 
ſophy or morals, when all the convenien- 
cies and pleaſures of life reſult ſponta- 
neouſly from the more uſeful art of tri- 
fling ? What have we to do with ſtate 
affairs, who live under a monarchy ? Go- 
vernment takes care of every thing, the 


laws execute themſelves, the machine 


rolls 
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rolls on, miniſters reſtrain each other, 
and our higheſt wiſdom is to laugh at 
their rivalry, and profit by their oppo- 
fition. — This. political warfare Pay 
the balance of the ſtate. 


Taz country, as you ſee, invites to re- 
flection; IT had great occaſion for its 
calmnefs.— I was almoſt annihilated, and 
ſhould have died outright, if I had not 
fled from Paris. While I managed Mir- 
belle's intrigue, I was engaged in five or 
fix of my own, which have harraſſed me 
extremely. Madame .de Terville threw 

out her lure to me, firſt, under pretence 
of thinking me the moſt ſentimental man 
of her acquaintance. Obſerve, that this 
Lady is furniſhed with the moſt indo- 
mitable conſtitution, that ever I happen- 
ed to have the misfortune to meet with; 
the witch Cucumber muſt have have been 
her mother“; but I ſoon rid my hands 
of her and hits ſentiment, together, and 
reſcued my life out of her clutches, as 
briſkly as ſhe had made prize of me. 
\ To, 


* L*Ecunvire, or The Skimmer. 
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To her ſucceeded Madame de 3 
an old coquet. Who is conſtantly ſur- 
rounded by a circle compoſed moſtly of 
; antiquated Courtiers, and has erected her- 
ſelf into an oracle for young women, Who 
are fond of conſulting her, becauſe. ſhe. 

ives the ſame advice, i in her decline, that 
ſhe had practiſed, in her | Prime. 1 made 
uſe of her but by way of regimen. My 
phyfician had _preſcribed me a courſe of 
this kind, and it-would, perhaps, be well 
for me ſhould I preſerye a conſtancy to 
her, during life. But I have an barks 


againſt all violent remedies. 


— 


As for Madame de Melleville, 1 dor not 
much regret the week I ſacrificed to her. 
She is a pretty little flirt, and engaging 
enough; ſhe has her amours, and her in- 
fidelities, is poſſeſſed of a good deal of 
wit, but mixed up with too much of chi- 
canery and fineſſe. I know no woman 
who breaks off with more careleſſneſs and 
eaſe, but, upon the whole, ſhe | is much 


ked and followed. 


* - * - 
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Bur the adventure which delighted me 
the moſt; was my affair with Madame de 
Van Staden—a charming woman! Capri- 
cious, giddy, without the leaſt ſcruple. 
of breeding. or decorum.. She poſſeſſes. 
every thing that can intereſt you. I ne- 
ver knew a conduct more irregular, or 
manners more engaging. Her huſband. 
is a ſort of frenchified Dutchman, a Bur- 
go-maſter refugied, and paſſionately: fond 
of gardening. This genius has a mad-. 
neſs for fine plantations, . and the culti- 
vation of flower-roots, at a conſiderable. 
expence. She alſo ſeems wholly occu- 
pied, in theſe amuſements, during the 
day; but, in the evening, after a ſhort: 
preparation at her toilet, ſhe frequents 
the theatre, mixes in circles, plays at 
Baſſet, is a conſtant gueſt” at the petits 
ſoupts, and concludes her tour with a 
walk in the Tuilleries, by the light of flam- 
beaux. Judge of the hurry ſhe muſt live 
in. However, I confeſs that this charm- 
ing diſſipation retained me, longer than 
I had purpoſed, in the chains of Madame 


de Van Staden, who yet would be deprived. 
of. 
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of all her attractions, were you to take 
away her folly and extravagance. 


Bur after all, behold me now a free 
agent, — I paſs a pleaſant life, in this re- 
treat; my friend, the Commandant, lives 
in the higheſt elegance, we diſcourſe often 
of our adventures and exploits, of every 
kind; and though I have been long out 
of my pupillage, I ſtill meet with hints 
of inſtruction, in his converſation. He 
has ſupplied me with general notes, as 
well as particular details, on all the wo- 
men worthy of addreſs, in his diſtrict. 
This one, ſays he to me, ſometimes, will 
hold out four days running ; that -one 
may be invincible for about a fortnight ; 
another amazon had ſtood a ſiege often, 
of whole months. — But ſhe, indeed, is 
looked upon as the heroine, the very 
Joan d' Arc of our province. I would 
have my own experience, in this matter, 
and have found his memoirs to have been 
perfectly exact. 


I rind myſelf gaſconading here, like 2 
very provincial. Adieu, Viſcount ! quit 
| your 
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your Italy, and return among us. I feet 
myſelf unequal to the weight of buſineſs 
I have undertaken; I want a colleague, 
a little more diſengaged, and have fixed 
on you. I have provided againft-the en- 
ſuing winter, ſome eſſays, upon an en- 
tire ne conſtruction; and in the appoint- 
ing you to even a fourth part of my ex- 
periments, you will find buſineſs enough 
upon your hands, believe me. 
Nn ever. 
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LETTER XI. 


From the Count de M IR BELLE, 


To the Marchioneſs de Syxck. 


 REMBI-E at the violence of my 

love, and my deſpair.— I muſt die 
if I do not ſee you. — My diſtraction is 
capable of hazarding every thing. I will 
follow you to the end of the world; I 
will reclaim the rights I have over you, 
the records of which are engraved in the 
deepeſt receſſes of your on heart, and 


GI by an indelible tranſcript of 
them, 
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them, in mine. I know of none more 
ſacred. vat! i R 73 i Cle ge b4 7 | 


Tun prince of Tangris is gone to. f "he 
ſome time at the Marſhal; d' Albret' 27 
becauſe he knew that you were there. 1 
had this information, from himſelf,” a few 
days before he ſet out. It was me he 
acquainted with his motive for going 
there! It was me whom he choſe for his 
confidant He adores you iy I diſcovered 
his paſſion in his eyes, in his converſa- 
tion, and in his confuſion.— He adores 
you, and you remain Rell in the « coun- 


try | 


Ys, Madam, vou remain under the 
ſame roof with this too happy lover. Lou 
reſt with him Tour reſolution ſerves you 
only to fly from me. Tet let me ſay, 
once more, that if you knew my ſuffer- 
ings, and what I have to ſtruggle with, 
if you could comprehend the peculiar 
ſpecies of ' my anguiſh, the exceſſive agi- 
tation J endure, and all the horrors that 
torment me] you would —alas, perhaps, 
you would not be affected by them dπ] + 

i Do 
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Do you think the Prince of Tangris 
as amiable, as I think him happy ?. Is he 
extremely tender ? Does he accompany. 
you to thoſe Elyſian ſhades, where am 
no longer maſter of myſelf.— Quit, quit; 
the hated fortreſs that deprives me of 
your ſight. Fly from the man on earth 
that is moſt odious to me— and who; of 
courſe, ought to be ſo to you. 


TA yourſelf from him, Madam, or 
I will not anſwer for my tranſports. E 
can find more ways than one, of gaining 
acceſs to yon, of diſturbing thoſe peace- 
ful moments, which ye paſs together, of 
rendering you a witneſs, and him perhaps 
the victim; of my diſtraction and deſpair— 
There is no form that love cannot aſ- 
ſume, no obſtacle that love cannot ſur- 
mount, no violence of which it is not 
capable, when worked to frenzy by be 
dain. 


Winde that Jam] what have I ſaid? 
O do not heed my ravings'! I fall beneath: 
your feet, I acknowledge my crime, I. 
abjure, I deteſt it. But beware of puniſh- 


ing 
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ing me for it. Yield to my prayers, to 
my intreaties, to'the ardent vows of my 
fond heart. — Fear not the loyer whom 
your coldneſs can diſtract Do nor afflict 
him longer. His idolatry is yd EX 
cuſe. | 


Is it poſſible that the Prince of Tan- 
gris can detain you, or obliterate me from 
your remembrance ? Heavens! I inſult 
you with the queſtion—bur I rave again, 
cannot command the emotions of 
my heart. How am 1 -agitated ! How 
wretched have you made me, cruel as 
you are! What a time have you choſen 
for our ſeparation? I can no more but 
I inſiſt — yes, I infiſt on your return, 
if it be true, indeed, that I ever was be- 
loved, 
N. NN NN 

I. ET T E R XII. 
From the Marchioneſs de 8 VRC E, 
To the Count de MI1RBSLLE. 
* E S, you are right, my Lord, it is 


for the Prince of Tangris' ſake, that 
I remain here— it is the pleaſure of ſee- 


ing 
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ing him every moment, and that: only; 
which detains me - Vou are admirable at 
gueſſing— I am charmed with your ſaga- 
city it has enlightened me extremely; 


and I return you thanks, therefore. O 


Heavens ! if you could believe it! if it 
were poſſible you could conceive ſuch 
an opinion of me! = But you did not 


think It. 


I $HovLD, IT ought at leaſt, to prefer 
his company to yours. — He has not de- 
ſtroyed my peace; his preſence does not 
cover me with bluſhes ; and wherefore 
then ſhould I fly from him! There is but 
one mortal in the univerſe, whom I have 
ever feared, dreaded, or ſhould avoid; 
and he, alas! would be of all moſt ami- 
able to me, if he were not unreaſonable, 
unjuſt, and tyrannic—if he did not both 
doubt and abuſe the power he has over 
me. He has undone, and yet ſuſpects 
me; he injures himſelf, / he inſults me, 
and offends againſt us both— No'matter, 
I was born to worſhip him. I adore him, 
even in his injuſtice. „ 144 14-4... 
59 W tis! 


LEARN 
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LEARN, ingrate] learn all the ſecrets 
of an heart, that neither your hatred, 
your inconſtancy, nor even your con- 
tempt, can alter. Know that I became 
attached to you, from the firſt moment! 
beheld” you, and that my love increaſed, 
as our acquaintance grew; that the 
avowal of your ſentiments formed both 
the happineſs and miſery of my days; but 
had I known: they were inſpired by real 
paſſion, I ſhould have been leſs wretched, 
even, at the time when | honour oppoſed 
your wiſhes, and' diſputed; = thing 
with you. | 


No, you will never comprehend me 
rightly; you cannot poſſibly conceive 
what my diſdain and my refuſals coſt 
me; you do not know the torments or 
the ſtruggles ſne endures, who is attach- 
ed to duties which ſhe fears to violate, 
who hourly reproaches herſelf with a paſ- 
ſion which ſhe- cannot conquer, who re- 
ſiſts the intreaties of the object ſhe adores, 
condemns herſelf to the inſupportable 


miſery of ſeeing him unhappy, and whoſe 
every 


\ 
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every action is followed by the diſap- 
probation, either of her reaſon, or her 


heart. 


Know further, know, that overwhelm- 
ed with remorſe, and unable to ſupport 
your preſence, or my ſelf-doomed con- 
ſtraint, but above all your grief; unwil- 
ling, and unable either to forget or fly 
from you, I ſuffered all the keeneſt pangs 
of that ſpecies of jealouſy, which one has 
not a right, which one 1s aſhamed to 
own; which every object that we ſee 
creates, and which even our own imagi- 
nation ſupplies with nouriſhment— where 
doubts, like diſeaſe, gather ſtrength by 
habit, and fears, like the needle, trepidate 


into certainty, After this confeſſion, dare 


you ſuſpect my love? or notwithſtand- 


ing my weakneſs, dare you refuſe me your 


eſteem ? But though I ſhould no longer 
poſſeſs it, though I ſhould ceaſe to merit 
it, ſay, cruel ! ſay, where is the man that 
could be dangerous to her, who loves 


you? 


WuarT 
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Wnar extravagance and , impatience. 
haye you ſuffered to poſſeſs your mind! 


But believe me, that I fear them not. If 
I ſhould yield, it muſt be to your intrea- 
ties, not your threats. You would not 
appear in this place, though I were not 
to quit it; you would not come, you 
would not hazard aught that might ex- 
poſe me; you would reſpe& my will, as 
it is from 'the power I have over you, 
that I muſt rate your love, My fame'is 


now depoſited under your guardianſhip, 


and if you could be capable 


Do you think it neceſſary to terrify, 


in order to enſlave me? Barbarous man 
I am to be a witneſs ! another to become 
the victim! another! and were your life 
in danger, myſelf would be the victim! 
I would expire before you! I ſhould periſh 
covered with infamy, and hating you— 
not for my wrongs, but ior haying made 
me tremble for your ſafety. I will, I 
ought to fly from you; but alas, can I? 
I will promiſe nothing; I do not know 
what I ſhall do.— But you are afflicted at 


my abſence, — Well ! if the Prince of _ 
Vol. II. D Tangris 


— —— — — — — — — — 
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Tangris does not prevent me, 1 ſhall . 
leave this place to-morrow.— It is him 
and him alone that detains me; and T' 
may remain here for ages. Adicu. 


PESTS. HAS KOO 


B11 L. E 
From the Marchioneſs de Synch, 


To Count de Mik BELLE. 


Au this moment arrived— Haſten to 
me, my dear Count! fear to ſee you, 
burt deſire it more, much more, than 1 
can dread it—I expect you—I tremble— 

; and yet I am happy. 


LETTER XIII. 


From the Marchioneſs de SyRck, 
To Count de MiRBELLE, 


H A T cannot the beloved of our 
hearts effect! Theſe laſt eight days 
that I have paſſed near you, have trans- 
formed me to another Being; I ſcarcely 


know myſelf —My wrongs diſappear to 


b my ſight, or are concealed beneath the 
: vell 
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veil of fondneſs. That horrid ſpectre, Diſ- 
honour, no longer ſtares me in the face — 
You ſtand between it and me, and hide 
its ghaſtly looks. I am wholly given up 


to love; I doat even upon the pangs of 


remorſe, which I ſo lately felt, becauſe 
I rejoice at having ſomething more to 


ſacrifice to you, . 

| WaarT a metamorphoſis ! It is to you 
I owe it. The eyes of all who met with 
mine, uſed to confound me; I have wiſh- 
ed the earth to open and hide me from 
the world I again beheld you, and now 
glory in my ſacrifice! I almoſt think it 
impoſſible to Jove as I do; and ſhould 
paſs my life in wondering at my paſſion, 
if it was not ſo wholly employed in ap- 
proving of it. The morning, evening, 
noon and night, I think on you, without 
the ſmalleſt intermiſſion ] kiſs your let- 
ters (particularly thoſe you have written 
ſince my return) with ſuch an ardor, as 
I ſhould ſcarcely dare to ſhew, before 
you, I but open my eyes to read them, 
] but adorn my perſon to render it more 


D 2 pleaſing 
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pleaſing to your ſight, I wiſh for the. 
eſteem of the world but to intitle me tq 
yours. 


I oxnct was a coquet, I do not deny it; 

I was to be ſeen every where, except at 
home; and now I am only happy there, 
in waiting for, and expecting you.—l de- 
teſt crouds, admiration, all that I once 
loved, all that then ſaved my heart from 
an attachment, I was perfectly ſatisfied 
with my own figure; I even thought 
myſelf handſome ; I now wiſh to be a 
thouſand times more ſo; but it is you 
only who have inſpired this wiſh. I uſed 
to triumph in engaging the attention of 
the multitude; it would now be an in- 
cumbrance to me. I ſee no other eyes 
but yours, and wiſh for beauty, to attract 
them only. In the midſt of the largeſt 
circle where you are not, I yet find my- 
ſelf alone with you—I fly towards you; 
my ſenſes, my heart, my ſoul, all bring 
me near to you, and throw me at a diſ- 
tance from the reſt. The world, and all 
that inhabit it, to me are nothing; they 
are 
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are incapable of inſpiring me with a 
fingle ſentiment ; but I cannot hear your 
name pronounced, without feeling the 
ſtrongeſt emotion. You are, in my eyes, 
the only amiable Being upon earth, the 
only object that is worth attention. 


THis is the real portrait of my heart 
If, after ſeeing it, you ſnould become un- 
grateful, or inconſtant, I can die, but 
cannot hate you; my life is yours, 1 
would willingly facrifice it to your hap- 
pineſs, and I will ceaſe to live, when you 
but for a moment ceaſe to love me. Need 
I bluſh, while thou art the object of my 
idolatry | Were you even to hate me, I 
ſhould ſtill think my paſſion juſtifiable 
I would proclaim it to the whole world, 
aloud, and glory in its reproaches. 


You reprehended me, in your laſt let- 
ter, for having ſome apprehenſions with 
regard to the duration of your attach- 
ment,— O my friend ! love is not a tran- 
quil pleaſure, and fears are the natural 
attendants on Hope. Inclined to believe 
you, I may, perhaps, aſſiſt in deceiving 

D 3 myſelf; 


, 4 a * 
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myſelf; but the greateſt ſtedfaſtneſs of 
mind prevents not the heart from trem- 
bling. Flatter me no more with the 


guarantee of my own charms.— Alas! 


vanity, as well as coquetry, is annihilated | 
by N 


Do not imagine that the being uſed to 
pleaſe the Many, can aſſure the heat 
againſt the fear of becoming leſs intereſt- 
ing to one. The higheſt ſelf-ſufficiency | 
in our charms, with the loudeſt applauſe 
of our merits, loſe the confidence they 
inſpired, after our ſenſibility. Theſe be- 
come no longer ours. We reſign our 
property, when we ſurrender our liberty. 
We are apt to view ſlavery in different 
lights, when we impoſe, and when we re- 
ceive, the chain. When a Prince becomes 


a ſubject, firſt knows a ſuperior, every 


fear and apprehenſion is rendered the 
more alarming,” from the contraſt and 


| novelty of the ſituation. 


I dar venture to confeſs to you, (and 
you ought to know me well enough to 


prevent my fearing you ſhould think me 
vain} 
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vain) that before I knew you, no perſon 
was ſo much followed and flattered as I: 

not that I had any title that could juſtify 
the general preference they gave me over 
others. I neither think it now, nor ever 
thought I had; it was a kind of mad- 
neſs. They happened to be more inſin- 
ſicere to me, than to others, and perſiſted 
in offering me incenſe, which burned 
neglected on their altars. I had a thou- 
ſand lovers, and yet not one; they had 
all hopes, becauſe I marked no prefe- 
rence ; I was calm, indifferent, perfectly 
ſecure, and perhaps proud. u ap- 
peared, my pride vaniſhed, I felt trouble 
and corifuſion, I became diffident of my- 
ſelf, and ſenſible of a thouſand failings, 
of a thouſand fears; I loſt my calmnels, 
my coquetry, every thing—except the 
tendereſt love, which is well worth them 
all, which has amply repaid me for them, 
and which I prefer to every ching I have 

| loſt, N at; e 


Warar is] the ſcheme you talked of, 
for to-morrow ? You fear to meet with 
a denial from me ! Cruel man, you ſuſpect 

D 4 your 
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your own heart, ſince you ſeem to doubt 
your power over mine I agree But if 
J were inclined, how could I; my too 
dear friend, oppoſe | a wih of ere 
Adieu, adieu. 


7 


LETTER XIV. 


From the Marchioneſs de SYRCP, 


To the Count de MIRBELLE, 


T7” HAT unlucky perſon who knew 

and ſaluted us in that fatal walk, 
in that lonely retreat, where we thought 
ourſelves the only individuals upon earth, 
my friend, what will ſne think, or ſay 
of me? The inhuman world will not 
pardon à paſfion for its being ſincere, 
nor allow us credit for thoſe - painful 
ſtrugg gles that were incapable of conquer- 
ing it. The Public are inexorable, and 
I ſhall be dragged before that ſevere tri- 
bunal. Though ſuſceptible. of -remorſe, 
I am incapable of reflection; for even in 


the moment when 1 feel the wrongs. I 
have 


MFR * 
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have committed, moſt ſenſibly, and be- 
wail them with the bittereſt anguiſh, I 
could, at your deſire, become more guilty 
ſtill. | | 


WHarT a total forgetfulneſs poſſeſſed 
me, yeſterday! I was inſenſible to all 
other regards, to the univerſe, to my re- 
putation, to every thing! and were I ſure 
that the moſt horrible misfortune would 
attend me, and that a ſudden death alone 
could expiate the guilty proofs which 
I have given of my love, I ſhould not- 
withſtanding fly directly into thy arms, 
certain of finding happineſs in that, my 
ſole aſylum. O how dangerous 1s it to 
be ſuſceptible of paſſion to ſuch an 
exceſs as I am! I feared I ſhould be fo, 
and to that dread I for ſome time owed. 
my ſafety. But I had no idea of what 1 


now experience; my reaſon is totally 


abſorbed by my heart, and exerts itſelf 
only in a wild, but pleaſing phrenſy. — 
Love makes me an example ; I defied, 
I braved him. He is now avenged ! 


D 5 I arty 
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2 DAILY commit the greateſt impru- 
dencies, I can no longer think of any 
thing with propriety. My deareſt friend, 


I do not lament, though I accuſe myſelf. 


—Alas, of what? You only are guilty . 
of my failings: Cruel, they are all your 

own. — You have inſpired me with toaq 

ſtrong a paſſion, and J cheriſh every effect 
whole cauſe is derived from you; I tri- 
umph in my delirium, my extravagances; 
and ſhould rejoice even in their conſe- 
quences, though they were to bring upon. 
me the reproach, the contempt, the viru- 
lence, of all mankind. How ſweet to 

ſuffer is it, for thoſe we love ! 


Have pity upon a woman, who is nos 


longer capable of conducting herſelf ,, 


prevent her ruin, ſave her from herſelf ;. 

exert your influence over her, and make. 
her for your ſake do. more, much more, 
than ſhe is capable of performing for her 
own. You have deſtroyed her reaſon, 
and owe her every reſource which yours. 

can ſupply. I abandon myſelf to your 
care, and but implore you to render me- 
the more worthy of it. Adieu. 
P. S.. 
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P. S. Mapau de Motteville did not 
ſup at home; it was too late to go into 
the country; I went to the Hotel de 
Branca. The ladies with whom I ſupped 
were all virtuous ; I turned my eyes on 
them, then on myſelf, and ſighed - but 
my ſighs were addrefled to you. O thou, 
who art, become more dear than even: 
my virtue, to me; thou, who couldſt only 
triumph over it, thou eanſt reſtore me 
more than I have loſt; thy love is all, 
in every thing to me — let it but equal. 
mine, and I ſhall think that I have no- 
thing to regret.. 


FV 
LETTER XV. 


From Madame de SANCERRE *, 
To the Marchioneſs de.SYRCE, her Daughter. 


I AM almoft angry with myſelf for not 
having written to you before now; 
but you know that on my arrival here, 

D 6 I muſt 


* There have been a collection of letters under 
this name, lately publiſhed in French, by Madame 
Riccoboni, which have a great ſhare of merit. I look - 
ed into them to ſee if they had any relation to the: 


perſon here introduced, but was diiappointed.. 
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I naiLy commit the greateſt impru- 
dencies, I can no longer think of any 
thing with propriety. My deareſt friend, 
I do not lament, though I accuſe myſelf. 
Alas, of what? You only are guilty 
of my failings : Cruel, they are all your: 
own, — You have inſpired me with toaq 
ſtrong a paſſion, and I cheriſh every effect 
whole -cauſe is derived from you; I tri- 
umph in my delirium, my extravagances ;. 
and ſhould rejoice even in their conſe- 
quences, though they were to bring upon. 
me the reproach, the contempt, the viru- 
lence, of all mankind. How ſweet to 
ſuffer is it, for thoſe we love! 


Have pity upon a woman; who is no: 
longer capable of conducting herſelf ;, 
prevent her ruin, ſave her from herſelf ;, 
exert your influence over her, and make. 
her for your ſake do. more, much more, , 
than ſhe is capable of performing for her 
own. You have deſtroyed her reaſon, 
and owe her every reſource which yours. 
can ſupply. I abandon myſelf to your 
care, and but implore you to render me- 
the more. worthy of it. Adieu. 
| E. S. 
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P. S. Mapau de Motteville did not 
ſup at home; it was too late to go into 
the country; I went to the Hotel de 
Branca. The ladies with whom I ſupped 
were all virtuous ; I turned my eyes on 
them, then on myſelf, and fighed—but 
my ſighs were addreſſed to you. O thou, 
who art, become more dear than even 
my virtue, to me; thou, who couldſt only 
triumph over it, thou eanſt reſtore me 
more than I have loſt; thy love is all, 
in every thing to me — let it but equal 
mine, and I ſhall think that I have no- 
thing to regret.. 
FFF 
LETTER XV. 
From Madame de SAN cERRE “, 

To the Marchioneſs de.SYRCE, her Daughter. 
1 AM almoſt angry with myſelf for not 

having written to you before now; 
but you know that on my arrival here, 
D 6 I muſt 


* There have been a collection of letters under 
this name, lately publiſhed in French, by Madame 
Riccoboni, which have a great ſhare of merit. I look-- 
ed into them to ſee if they had any relation to the: 


perſon here introduced, but was diiappointed.. 
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J muſt have had ten thouſand things to 
do, beſides thoſe everlaſting accounts to 
f ſettle, which is almoſt an endleſs buſineſs. 
| I found every thing, however, in the beſt 
l order imaginable : I begin to feel myſelf 
„ at home, and my fondneſs has ſeized upon 
3 the firſt quiet minute, and haſtens to con- 
"; 

"oh verſe with you. I have a great mind to 
| ſcold you, though, for not having fol- 
| Jowed me hither. 


i | WHaAr has one to do in Paris, at this 

| ſeaſon of the year? You in particular, 
who are fo extremely diſſipated in the 
. winter, require the calmneſs and repoſe 
of the country; the air one breathes in it, 
Tefreſhes the blood, eſtabliſhes the health, 
| and ſupplies a fund to be prodigal of 
F again in the winter, with a little more 
. impunity Pardon the expreſſion. 


Your maſquerides, your balls, your 
late ſuppers, alarm and aMi& me, When 
I know that you are fitting up, I cannot 
ſleep myſelf. — Our vigils have different 
cauſes, though they produce the ſame 
effect; amuſement breaks in upon your 

| reſt, 


——_ — 
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teſt, and the tendereſt anxiety diſturbs 
mine. — Lou have the ſweeteſt eyes in 


the world, and yet 1 have ſometimes ſeen 
them ſo ſunk, ſo languid, that they were 
enough to frighten one. I am unhappy 
when I fee them in that ſtate; and though 
even then mine may tell me that you 


are charming, my heart, yes, my heart, 
denies you the compliment. 


My Rector has inquired very particu- 
larly about you; he has a great mind to 
convert you, he is therefore very ſorry 
for your abſence; but he aſſures me, that 
you ſhall not eſcape from his fold, that 
he will ſave you, in ſpite of yourſelf, and 
fully convince you that your Pariſian 
pleaſures deſerve not ſo flattering an epi- 
ther, Do not you think that he has en- 
gaged in a difficult undertaking? and 
that the power of Cuſtom will plead more 
forcibly in their favour, than all the elo- 
quence he can exert againſt them ? 


Hz has lately given us ſome excellent 
diſcourſes upon the danger of indulging 
our paſſions, upon the evils that they 

bring 
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bring upon us, and the inſufficiency of 
thoſe enjoyments which they ſo deceit. 
fully promiſe, —He has ſpoken extremely 
well upon theſe ſubjects; he is really a 
very worthy man, and fincerely animated 
with a zeal for religion and virtue, —He 
takes as much pains in inſtructing the 
conſciences of his village-flock, as if he 
had the ſouls of the moſt illuſtrious ſin- 
ners to anſwer for. Your Pariſian preachers: 
would be foining ligbis; our good Curate 
| does not ſleek to dazzle, but to lead the 
[- blind— The former may be better Evan 
: geliſts, but he is the true Apoſtle. 


* AyRopos! Ombert, my farmer, has 
1 been to ſee me; he brought his daughter 
ij with him, the pretty Claudine, that you 
uſed to call your little friend. She was 
| decked out for the viſit, without having 
* the leaſt occaſion for ornaments. She is. 
it a perfect well-made young woman, but 
rather ſtrong, than delicate ; with eyes 
ſparkling from the vivacity of youth, a 
freſh, complexion coloured by health and: 
nature, and lips like opening roſes. moiſt: 


=, with morning dew. 


— — hs "> * 
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SHE: 
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Suk has a lover that might make a 
more flouriſhing picture of her; but I 
would rather portion, than paint her.— 
She has a look of ſenſe, that engages my 
regard, and I am aſſured that her conduct 
is anſwerable to it. She 1s propoſed as a. 
model to all the girls hereabouts, of her 
own age. In her ruſtic habiliments ſhe 
attracts the reſpe& and attention of all 
who approach her, and. I intend marry- 
ing her to the man ſhe loves, immediate- 
ly,— He was the ſon of an. honeſt. vintager 
in this neighbourhood, has ſucceeded to 
his father's vineyard, and inherits alſa 
both his integrity and. induſtry, I feel 
myſelf intereſted for theſe. young people; 
they ſhall be married at my caſtle, and I 
ſhall be delighted with having their hap- 
pineſs commence under my roof, and 
auſpices.. 


Svcn, my dear daughter, are the inno- 
eent cares and amuſements which occupy 
the peaceful days I paſs in this retire- 
ment — Yours may perhaps be mere live- 
ly, but not ſo permanent. Are they ca- 


pable of leaving ſuch ſoft impreſſions on 
your 
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your mind? How I hate that fatiguing 


vortex, that hurries you ſo about, that 
whirls you from chimera to chimera, and 
leaves behind it nought -but void, o1d. 
dineſs, and diſguſt, 


Sg in opifoeRive, the world appears [ 
an Eden; but nearer viewed, we find it 


an abyſs, where each delight conceals a 


danger, and every. pleaſure forebodes a 
pain. In this great gulph lye certain 
hidden rocks, which I will not, dare not, 
fear for you. Though youthful follies 
drive the bark towards them, the proper 
pride and ſpirit of a well-tutored mind 
preſerve it from a wreck. With the moſt 
lively fpirit you poſſefs a ſteady heart; 
the firſt may lead you into a labyrinth, 
but the latter 1s a clue that will retrieve 
you from the maze. 


I xnow, and I believe what I have 


ſaid; my faith upon this point is very 


dear to me, for I am certain I ſhould die 
with-grief, ſhould you compel me to re- 
nounce it, — But yet, my deareſt child, 


how often do appearances undo thoſe, 
whoſe 
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whoſe hearts cannot accuſe them? The 
lures of coquetry, though laid for others, 
too oft enſnare ourſelves : —we only wiſh 
for admiration, or rather know not what 
we would have. But the vanity of the 
other ſex, and the envy of our own, make 
us pay dearly, for the unmeaning gratifi- 


men calumniate; we exclaim againſt 
their injuſtice, we weep, and we reſent; 
what we conſidered but as an amuſement 
of the mind, through the channel of re- 

flection returns envenomed to the heart. 
We would preſerve our circles, and our 
credit at the ſame time. This we find dif- 


ficult : our principles ſtruggle with our 


t; paſſion, and are weakened by the ſtrife ; 
th, at length we become diſcouraged, our re- 


ſentments againſt the world grow fharper, 
and our imprudence ſtronger; till even 
virtue, which ſhould be the conſolation, 
becomes the torment of our hearts. 


Cxrpir my experience, my dear Daugh- 
age, if it can ſave you from the perils 


that attend on yours. I began to live in 
the 


w 


cation we ſeek. The men' boaſt, the wo- 


„ 
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ter, and T ſhall cheriſh this treaſure of my 


a <<SÞoth.- 
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the world very early, and, thanks to 
Monſieur de Sancerre, whoſe loſs I ſhall 
regret all my future days, I have been 
ever happy and tranquil ; I have there- 
fore had leiſure for obſervation and re- 
flection, and have always pitied thoſe wo- 
men who were not ſo fortunate as my- 
ſelf, I do not ſpeak of thoſe who have 
tranſgrefſed the bounds of that modeſty, 
which is the higheſt charm that Nature 
can beſtow upon a ſex, whom ſhe ſeems, 
in {ome fort, to have made the guardians 
of public virtue, and domeſtic bliſs: thoſe 
unfortunates deſerve the ills they ſuffer ; 
and the rigours of ſociety are perfectly 
excuſable, when exerted to avenge the 
cauſe of decency, to puniſh the neglect 
of duty, and to ſtigmatize thoſe who have 
ſtrayed from the * of honour, 


I MxAx here only to ſpeak of thoſ 
warm, but weak characters, who being 
too ſuſceptible of impreſſions, may be 
feduced without being debauched, and 
led aſtray without tumbling down the 
precipice; who are liable to failings, but 
incapable of vice, and ſubject to indiſ- 
cretions 
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cretions that become dangerous to repeat. 
Theſe, 1 own, are the things I fear for 
you. If honour ſurvives them, peace of 


mind muſt ſuffer, and I ſhould wiſh that 
yours might never be diſturbed. 


My deareſt child, be not offended at 
the ſeeming ſtrictneſs of my morals ; they 
are not ſevere: I am far from being one 
of thoſe harſh pedants who cenſure the 
pleaſures forbidden to their age. Enjoy 
all thoſe advantages that youth and inno- 
cence can claim. Your charms are due 
to ſociety, and I fee with pride that they 
embelliſh it. Amuſe yourſelf; but ſuf- 
fer not the quality nor the exceſs of your 
diſſipations to injure your happineſs or 
health. Converſe but little with our 
young men .of rank and faſhion ; they 
are moſt of them vain, inconſiderate, pre- 
; ſumptuous, and indelicate indeed, their 
| manners are ſo little ſimilar with your 
own, that I do not think I Nr too 
great a ſacrifice. 


However, I confeſs that ſuch fops are 
ſeldom dangerous; one may aſſociate with 
0 f them 
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them free from apprehenſion—they leayt 
no trace behind. Your female con. 
nexions are of much greater importance 
to you; the world will judge of you by 
them: they ſtamp the character, and 
ought, therefore, to be ſelected with pru- 
dience. I would -wiſh you to be fre. 
quently ſeen with ſome of thoſe women of 
faſhion who take the lead, whoſe good 
ſenſe and amiable manners amply com. 
penſate for the loſs of thoſe charms which 
Time has robbed them of. By ſheltering 
yourſelf under their protection, and en. 
gaging the good wiſhes and opinion ei 
them and their friends, you may alloy 
yourſelf many harmleſs indulgencies, that 
might poſſibly hurt you without this 
little ſcheme of policy; and which may 
be highly neceſſary to ſhield you againſt 
the watchfulneſs of malice, and the num- 
berleſs hazards and indiſcretions inſepa- 
rable from youth, 


1 


i 


UxpER ſuch a matronage as 1 haye 
here pointed out, even your pleaſures will 
acquire a character for decency, which 


ought never to abandon you, You will 
not 
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ot be confounded with the croud of con- 
emptible women who are united by dif- 
ſpation only, and disjoined by rivalſhip; 
ho adore one another to-day, and 
deteſt each other to-morrow; who are 
ontinually exhibiting their vanity to the 
Public; and conclude their courſe, at laſt,” 
ith being deprived even of the err 5 


** 10ns of being vain. | 18 
20-8 RarnER attach yourſelf to very young 
ich Wromen, who are yet docile, and have not 


Friumphed over the natural inſtinctive 
bluſh of modeſty, than to thoſe: hardened 

oquets, who are rendered furious by the 

perception of their declining . charms, . 
Fe loſs of that adoration they formerly 
njoyed, and the doleful proſpect of be- 
oming totally neglected. Theſe latter 

aturally abhor all theſe-whoſe youth and 
reſhneſs inſult their maſques, and afford 
nen an opportunity of making. compari- 
ons ſo much to their diſadvantage. Their 
ery ſouls are wounded by the ſight of 

ppening beauties and unaffected graces z 
hey rail againſt the preſent decline of 
aſte; and being no longer able to attract 
admirers, 
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admirers, they ſeek for victims, and are 
reſolved to be feared, ſince they cannot 
be loved. | 


Flix them, my dear, if you do not wih 
to fall a prey to the utmoſt reproach, and 
ſcandal, of every kind, that rage or rivalry 
can invent. There is nothing more impla- 
cable, than mortified Vanity ; eſpecially 
when it has loſt thoſe temporary merits, 
which might formerly have ſupported 
its claim. I do not, becauſe I hope it 
needleſs, recommend to you to guard your 
heart againſt certain attachments, too apt 
to riſe to a paſſion always diſhonourable 
to thoſe engagements and duties, which 
though circumſtances may, for a while, 
ſuſpend the exerciſe of, nothing ſhould 
ever cancel, or annul. Once more, I rely 
upon the elevation of your own ſenti- 
ments, and am perfectly 5 upon 
chu ſubject. 


I xxow all the injuries you have ſuſ- 
tamed from Monſieur de Syrcẽ; I cannot 
reflect on them without feeling pity for 
you, and reſentment againſt him. All 

the 
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the world is intereſted in your fate; do 
not render it more unhappy, than it is 
already. Teach your huſband to. bluſh 
for his conduct, by obliging him to reſpect 
yours. There may come a time when our 
[natural and legal ties ſhall recover; all 
their force. Errors on one fide, can only 
looſen ; there muſt be faults on both, to 
diſſolve them. Without mutual miſcon- 
duct, reaſon and their united intereſts 
neceſſarily recal the eſtranged Huſband 
back again to the forſaken Wife. How 
will you then enjoy thoſe ſacrifices you 
may now make! How highly will you 
then applaud yourſelf, for having pre- 
ſerved your vows inviolate 


i ILL befall the Wilkins who degrades 
4 herſelf, forgets her duty, and becomes 


dependant on one, whoſe happineſs is 


on derived from her diſgrace, whoſe conduct 

authorizes the contempt even of the man 
C who debaſes her, by robbing her of every 
4 claim to eſteem ; that beſt reſource in all 


misfortunes! And what, gracious Hea- 
ven! are the temporary adorations of a 
| vain 
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vain precarious lover, who is only at. 
tached by pleaſure, who will be led by 
the ſame motive to another object, the 
moment that occaſion offers? 


' 


 Waar- ſhould detain him? His pro- 
miſes? He makes a jeſt of them Tour 
tears? He triumphs in them; and the 
unfortunate creature whom he next at- 
tacks, ſoon in. us eyes eclipſes the wretch 
he has both diſhonoured and forſaken. 
I have grown warm, inſenſibly, by ſpeak- 
ing on this topic, tho? I well know: there 
is no need to urge your attention to it. 


'TzLL me every thing about your chil- 
dren ; they are not chargeable with their 
father's miſconduct or negle& of you; 
love the innocent babies, and inſpire them 
early with the love of virtue. A mo- 
ther's leſſons make deep impreſſions, be- 
cauſe they flow from the heart. Watch 
over their education yourſelf; in the 
diſcharge of this duty you will find end- 
leſs pleaſures, and have your cares repaid 
a thouſand fold es, my dear daughter, 


I wiſh to recall you to thoſe primitive and 
pleaſing 
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pleaſing employments, which the delicacy 
-and lazineſs of the preſent diſgraces to 
bur ſex, have rendered both irkſome and 
unfaſhionable. In this great work, we 
ſhould doubtleſs call to our aid thoſe in- 
ſtructors whoſe ſtudies have made them 
familiar with that kind of learning, which 
is denied to us. Maſters are neceſſary to 
inform their minds, but we ſhould reſerve 
the care of forming our children's hearts, 
to ourſelves alone. 


ts 


Avitu—Read my letter with reflec- 
tion—remember that you have not a 
better friend in the world than me, and 
that my ſentiments can only be inſpired 
by a ſincere deſire of ſeeing you as happy, 
as you deſerve to be. 


KK 
LETTER XVI. 


From the Marchioneſs de SyRct, 
To Madame de Lace. 


OU have known my weakneſs, my 
penitence, my ſorrows, and my love, 
more powerful than them all; you have 
Vot, H. E known 
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known the weight that preſſes down my 
heart, the paſſion that diſtracts, the ter- 
rors that overwhelm it. To you I have 
avowed my fatal reſolution, of perſiſting 
to adore the object who has undone me, 
even to my lateſt ſigh: would I could 
yet do more, for his dear ſake! In the 
midſt of my alarms, my fears, my own 
reproaches, and all the horrors. of my 
ſituation, I have received a letter from my 
# mother, which has compleatly filled the 
A meaſure of my miſeries. She ſuſpects 
b nothing, the bandage is ſtill upon her 
eyes: did ſhe know all, I ſhould be leſs 
unhappy ; it is her confidence that wounds 
me, that draws forth my tears, and adds 
to the remorſe my fault inſpires, that of 
uſurping an opinion, of which I am no 
longer worthy. 


AlL As! this kind and reſpectable Friend 
is far from thinking that I have ſtifled all 
thoſe principles, with which her maternal 
care had imbued my mind, and which ſhe 
now retraces to my view. She knowsnot that 
1 am now reduced to the level with thoſe 
women whom ſhe deſpiſes; ſhe is ignorant 


of 
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of my having fallen into the abyſs, from 
which ſhe ſeeks to ſave me; that her ad- 


re vice is uſeleſs, or that I have already ſet 
8 it at defiance. Every eulogium which ſhe 
e, beſtows on me, ſtrikes a dagger to my 
Id heart, and the kind confidence of her 
ne letter becomes to me the ſevereſt reproach. 


70 O my Friend! how dreadful is it to 
y know ourſelves guilty, and yet clandef- 


y tinely to ſteal away that eſteem, which 
ne ſhould be only the reward of virtue! This 
ts torment is inſupportable; nevertheleſs I 1 
er am pleaſed with it, becauſe it ariſes from 

ls an upright heart. 

ds Th ? 

ds Yes, mine was ſo, and is ſo ſtill 


of What ! were we only born for ſtruggles, 
no for ſelf-denials, and ſacrifice? Can it be 
expected that the weaker ſex ſhould ſet 
examples of the greater ſtrength? If 


our hearts are rejected by thoſe who 
ll WW ſhould receive and cheriſh them, have 
al they not a natural right to ſeek for con- 
he ſolation from other objects? Are ve 
at then but mere puppets in ſociety, and 
fe doomed to be the victims of nature? O 


nt no! the pallid glare of ſhame 1s abſorbed 
of E 2 by 
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by the brighter flame of love; the very 
exceſs of paſſion pleads its own excuſe; 
and the warm conſciouſneſs of loving a 
deſerving object, triumphs over the cold 
approbation of preſerving conſtancy to 
one who is not only unworthy, but inſen- 


ſible of our devoir *. 


I witL1 no longer reproach myſelf.— 
Mirbelle's ingratitude, alone, can break 
the charm by which I am bound, and his 
mconſtancy only, debaſe me in my own 
eyes. I idolize him, more than ever; at 
this moment, while I am converſing with 
you, his picture is placed on one ſide of 
me, and Madame de Sancerre's letter on 
the other: I bathe the one with my tears, 
and cover the other with kiſſes; I prels 
it to my boſom, which riſes to meet the 
too faint reſemblance of the adored ob- 


Ject that has rendered me culpable. 


* Madame de Syrce reaſons plauſibly enough, 
here, ſuppoſing us to have remained ſtill in a ſtate of 
nature; bat very falſely, conſidering us to live under 


the government of morals, religion, and civil polity. 
The TRANSLATOR. 


T FEEL 
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F rxer. myſelf much relieved by wri- 
ting to you; I feared that Madame. de 
Sancerre's letter might have had a fatal 
effect upon my paſſion - I apprehended it. 
might leſſen its force. But, alas! all 
the effect that the tendereſt and trueſt 
Friend's advice has had upon me, is, that I 
henceforth never ſhall be able to endure: 
her looks - mine will inform againſt me; 
and I am now reduced to wiſh that ſhe 
ſhould rather oyerwhelm me with her in- 
dignation, than with her grief. But 
wherefore ſhould I afflict her? Affection 
is the deareſt bleſſing that Heaven has. 
beſtowed upon us, and mine ſhall never 
render me unworthy of the Mother it has 
been pleaſed to give me. 


f 
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P. S. I 8HALL..expect you, this even- 
ing; the Count de Mirbelle is gone to- 


Verſailles, and I ſhall be quite alone, if. 
you do not come to me. 


Ki eb: 
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LETTER XVII. 


From Lady SiDLtEy, 


To the Count de MinseLLE. 


' HAVE received an anonymous letter? 

O Heavens ! what have I read? You 
hetray me! Another object detains you. 
from my fight! and I have yet ſtrength 
enough left me to write to. you, No, it 
cannot bet is a ſnare laid for my love, 
and an outrage againſt yours. My heart 
is not convinced; the falſehood ſtands. 
confefled. The author of this underhand 
and ſecret intelligence muſt be a villain, 
let him be whom he will. I now recollect 
ſome myſterious hints, that were dropped: 
in my family, a few. days fince, which 
were doubtleſs meant to reach me. I 
ſhould be unjuſt, were T to believe, and 
weak were I to be afflifted by, them ;— 


I will credit nothing but. you, 


Vr, notwithſtanding my boundleſs. 
confidence in you, I have, for ſome 
months paſt, obſerved that you are me- 
lancholy and conſtrained, when with me; 

: Your: 
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your letters have no longer that affecting 
ſimplicity, that is the ſureſt mark of real 
love; you are longer, and more fre- 
quently abſent, than you uſed to be. 
Begone, thou mean ſuſpicion ! fly from 
my honeſt boſom ! I abjure thee, now, and 
ever! If the relentleſs fate that has pur- 
ſued my youth, is yet unwearied ; if Hea- 
ven itſelf is leagued againſt me, and has. 
doomed that thou. ſhouldſt one day be 
ungrateful, I defie it to make thee baſe - 
thou wouldſt acquaint me with my mis- 
fortune; thou. wouldſt be inhuman, ra- 
ther than perfidious, and I ſhould thank 
thee for it. I would much rather periſh. 
by a clap of thunder, than a flow poiſon. 
— Once wounded, I would bear no dreſ- 
ſings ; no lenients could * ſuch pains 
as mine. 


InrorMeD by thyſelf, one conſolation 
would at leaſt remain to me. I ſhould not 
hate thee; and tho? I fell a victim to thy: 
ſincerity, I would acknowledge it a vir- 
tue, and ſtill find ſomething to approve: 
in him I loved. To be abandoned by 
the ſole object of our affections, is a ſevere: 

E 4. diſtreſs. 
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diſtreſs; but there is one even more hor-. 
r:ble ; that of being reduced to deſpiſe- 
him. To this, how infinitely preferable 
is the ſtroke of death! Is it ſo great an. 


evil to be annihilated, when we are no 


longer beloved? 


ATTEND to me- If I am not every; 
thing to thee; if thy firſt waking thoughts 
are not of me; if when. the day-light. 
breaks upon thine eyes, thou doſt not ſay, 
What is it without her? If thy nightly 
dreams do not preſent my image to thy 
mind; if thou canſt be abſent from me, 


without ſuffering inquietude and chagrin; 


lay thy heart open to me, and let me 


read my doom, my death, in thy ſin- 


cerity yes, death, or even thy coldneſs, 
rather than feigned careſſes, rather than 
inſincere and forced profeſſions of that 
fondneſs which thy heart no fonger feels. 


Do not apprehend, on my ſide, the 
weak nefles of common minds; thoſe tire- 
fome ſuſpicions, thoſe vain reproaches, 
with which fondneſs is ever wont to load 
mgratitude, I was born under misfors 

tunes 
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tunes—brought up to them from my in- 


fancy, I am accuſtomed to them; and- 
tho' feeling with the utmoſt energy alF. 


the delights of being loved, 1 ſhould Yor 
with fortitude n the — of being; - 


ſo no longer. 


No moser beloveil 1! O even; thiews 
ſeeſt my anguiſh. And yet, a ſigh, a look, 


a word from thee, can give me back that. 
happy calm, which love once bleſſed me 
with. Satisfy my heart.; be hers, and only 


hers, who ſtill adores thee. Remember, 


that to doubt is to deſpair; and that cer- 
tainty is death. Think on my conduct, 
from the firſt moment of my attachment 


to thee; think on the ſorrows I have 
known, and on my fortitude in bearing 


them. One may be loved by many wo- 


men, but idolized by one alone. Be tilt: 
my idol, then — NE 


War have I faid [—Obey'y your in- 


clinations, do not force them. If your” 
conſtancy 1s painful to you, do not liſterr 
to the miſtreſs that invites you to ſuffer. 
Mean mult ſne be, Who aſks to be be- 

E 5 loved ;; 
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loved; who implores a paſſion which ſher 
cannot inſpire, and becomes poorly ſup-- 
pliant, in the very. moment that her 
pride ſhould keep her filent !*- I would: 
\ have all my happineſs derived fpontane-- 
{1 ouſly from thee. Love owes its charms,, 
its flattery, to its freedom; from thence 


only it is ennobled: it would become the 
vileſt of our paſſions, could it compound 
for the cold returns of gratitude alone !! - 
. 


LETTER XVIII. 


From the Count de MiIR BELLE, 


To the Chevalier de Gir ac. 


W HEN notwithſtanding your advice, 
l and my on remorſe, I gave my- 
felf up to the fatal. aſcendant, which you. 
vainly ſtrove. to combat, I was far from 
foreſceing the miſeries of my preſent ſitu · 
ation. How cruel are. thoſe pangs which 
the remonſtrances of returning honour, 
impoſe upon a heart that. perſeveres in 
guilt! My happineſs is poiſoned, by 
thoſe. tears which. it muſt. caſt, I need. 
but 
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But paint my ſuffer ings, to make you 
pity, nay forget that. I-deſerve them. 


WrerTcn that I am] I have betrayed 


to ruin two women equally beautiful, in- 


tereſting, and eſtimable. I am attached 
to one by probity,. honour, gratitude,, 
and vows;. I acknowledge her rights, I. 
_ lament, I weep—and IT forſake her. The 
other enchants, ſeduces,. and attracts me 


by her charms, by virtues which I had. 


not imagined ſhe poſſeſſed, and by being 
the unexpected contraſt of what ſhe ſeem- 
ed to have been. She thinks me free, 
and devotes herſelf to me; yet in the mo- 


ment I adore her, and wiſh to live but 


for her ſake, juſtice commands me to- 
abandon her! 


I srRvecLE with myſelf; I ſtrive to dif- 
guiſe from my own heart, the livelineſs 
of my impreſſions ; but even in the arms: 
of my miſtreſs, the ſighs of my unhappy 
victim ſeem to vibrate in my ears. I know: 
not what will become of me, or how to act. 
I form different reſolutions, but find it 
equally impoſſible to execute them. One 

E 6 muſt. 
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muſt be relinquiſhed ; and which . 


doom for ſacrifice? 


O ur dear Chevalier, what ſavage 
could have reſiſted Madame de Syrce's 
attractions? She is a. Phenix, and ought 


to have no rival. Could T have expected 


to find, beneath an appearance of levity, 
a tender and a delicate heart, a refined 
wit, a lively imagination, and a depth of 
underſtanding? I owe. her leſs than J 
do Lady Sidley, but ſhe makes me feel a 
thouſand times more; yet I afflict, I con- 
tradict, and I neglect her ! 


" T 80MBTIMES wiſh that-ſhe would caſt me 
off, tho I am ſure I ſhould. not ſurvive | 
her inconſtancy. I often hide the ardor 
of my paſſion. from her, in hopes of 


abating hers; but, at the ſame time, 


were ſhe to diſtinguiſh any other man, I 
feel that I ſhould give way to all the-rage 
and diſtraction of jealouſy I ſhould die 
were I to loſe her, and*T affect to give 
her cauſe for detaching herſelf from me! 


Even Sidley would pity my diſtreſs, . if I 


dared, 
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dared, if I could venture, to acquaint 


her with my ſufferings.. 


O SiDLEy ! tho! unable to extinguiſſr 
my paſſion, I have at leaft made a facri-- 
fce of it to thee, , and.never yet has there 
been made a more painful offering, It is 


too much for me; it.is beyond my ſtrength. | 


-I] went. to ſee her, yeſterday; I found. 
her melancholy ;- I ſurprized her, two or. 
three times, fixing her eyes full of. grief 
and languor upon me—the tears ruſhed 


into mine I quitted the room to hide 


them. When I returned, I conſtrained 
myſelf, and endeavoured to amuſe her; 
but alas! my, gatety was not fincere, ſhe. 
therefore could not ſhare-it: I obtained 
only that. involuntary, unmeaning ſmile 
which may eſcape from grief itſelf, with- 
out impoſing on the perfidious wretch 
who cauſed it. Conceive my confuſion, . 
my agitation, my embarraſſment, while I 
continued with this once loved, ſtill ami-- 
able, and ever eſtimable woman! 


I MvsT appear to Madame de Syrce, 
only as a vile ſeducer, while in reality I 
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am the moſt paſſionate, moſt tender, moſt 
intoxicated of lovers. It would be in- 
human to acquaint her with my ſituation. 
It is contemptible ſtill to deceive her. 
Theſe are the fatal fruits of that man's 
advice, whom J once believed my friend ! 
His maſque is fallen off, his very name 
excites my indignation. I deteſt him even 
for the ſervices he has done me.— All. 
this, no doubt, appears but ſport to him. 
— What ſport, Barbarian! to ftrike a 
poignard in three hearts, at once. 


I nave learned. from Lady Sidley's: 
people, that he has tried to make ſome 
injurious attempts on her. He hired emiſ- 
ſaries to deceive the Marchioneſs; he per- 
ſuaded me that ſhe was outrageous againſt 
me, and made- her believe that. I loved. 
Madame de Themines.. I know it all, the 
Monſter ! I owe him nothing ;. at leaſt I 
wiſh to think ſo; I would not be ungrate- 
ful—What have I ſaid? Is it poſſible 
that ſuch a man could ever have conferred: 
an obligation ? It 1s not his fault that I 
have not. ſtifled every principle, No, 1 

Will. 
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will never pardon him thoſe tears + which, 
I muſt cauſe to flow. 


I nap honour ! I ſhould have had it- 
ſtill, and I- ſhould have ever enjoyed the 
ſupreme delight of rendering happy that 
confiding object, whom my heart had 
choſen, and my ſoul approved. I ſhould: 
not have known the dangerous beauty 
that has undone me; whom I prefer to 
all the world; whom, . notwithſtanding, T. 


have injured, and rendered, at once, both 


my idol and my ſacrifice; who has relin- 
quiſhed her duty, ſurrendered her repoſe, 
and all the pleaſures of life to me, and: 
for whom I would willingly devote my: 
own, and ſeal the contract with my deareſt. 
blood. —Yes, my Friend, it is Madame 
de Syrce, and her alone, that I adore ;- 
and yet, would you believe it? I am ſtill. 
drawn, by I know not what ſort of hidden. 
magnetiſm, towards her whom I no. 
longer love. 


Tuis irreſolute ſtate is neither my only 
erime, or puniſhment; deceit is added to- 
| it. 
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it: I ſuſpect my own looks and words 
I debaſe myſelf, by falſehoods which are 
_ exacted by my ſituation, tho* repugnant 
to my ſoul; - I: am ſo much humbled and 
aſhamed of. myſelf, . that. I dare not aps 
pear ſuch-as I am, to her who believes 


me poſſeſſed of every virtue. 


IT is poſſible. to experience more poig- 
nant misfortunes, but there are. no miſe- 
1 ries more diſtreſſing than mine, How I 
\ envy the happy tranquillity which you 
4 enjoy! Are you. ſtill. determined to ſet 
1 out immediately ?. Stay, I conjure you, 
1 Iwill be. anſwerable. for your abſence from 
1 the regiment; it can do without you; 
but can I do without my Friend? Adieu! 


f XXXNXNNNNNNNXNNNNNNN 
. 
4 LETTER XIX. 


From the Marchioneſs de SypRck, 


| To the Count de MirBrELLE; 


he well! Diſtract me quite forget 
your promiſes. Would you have 
me renounce every thing? De you de- 

fire- 
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fre my life? Take it, it is yours; but if 
you would not have me ſuffer a thouſand. 
deaths, let me entreat you to be leſs ſe- 
vere, and more. indulgent. Have I no. 
claim upon. your heart? no merit to 
your kindneſs? Inhuman men! While. 
ſlaves to. their deſires, they promiſe us 
every. thing—how cruelly do they avenge 
themſelves, when they become our ty- 


rants! 


ILL temper and reſentment againſt me 
Alas! were I unreaſonable or unjuſt, 
thoſe very errors ſhould be dear to you 
and yet you are impatient of the leaſt re. 
proof! Do you mean. to correct me” 
thus? When one is hurt, *tis natural to- 
ſnew their ſenſibility : the charges we 
bring may not amount to proof; but one: 
word, one tender word, that is expreſſive 
of ſentiment, can perſuade beyond a thou- 
ſand arguments! Do your ſex know, do 
they comprehend, the ſacrifices we make, 
the dangers we encounter, the riſks we. 
run, all that we do, or that we. would do; 
for them ? 
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WrnE you not ſufficiently provoking 
and contradictory laſt night? Your con- 


90 


verſation diſpleaſed me. You faid that 


reaſon was the baſis of all our virtues. 
—Reaſon ! What a cold principle! It 
freezes me; I cannot bear the idea. I 
would be humane, compaſſionate, liberal, 
juſt, ſincere, and gentle, without being 
documented to it by reaſon. I maintain 
that the love of virtue, from its charms: 
alone, impels us to the practice, and that 
we are naturally attracted towards it, 
without the flow and precarious mediums. 
of calculation, or reflection. I would 
that we ſhould judge, ſhould act, ſhould 
pardon, and oblige, from feeling, not 
from principle ; and I would reject the 
frozen ſervices of him, who once betrayed 


a ſenſe of duty in them: iI ſhould ſay to 
him, Keep your alms for mendicants, if. 
ſympathy does not ſuggeſt your kindneſs. 


O ur F riend ] if a: . Being were 
to deſcend amongſt mankind, he would 


manifeſt his divinity by the features of 


ſenſibility; and thoſe privileged fouls 
whoſe. 
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whoſe untutored minds are aftuated bx 
its enthuſiaſm alone, are far ſuperior, in: 
my eſteem, to the boaſting reaſoner, who 
acts rightly from ſhame, from fear, from 
ſyſtem, or from pride. One is a barren. 
field, that only produces by the force of. 
culture; the other a rich ſoil, untilled by 
human hands, but fertile in «ſelf, will 
never ceaſe to be ſo, 


I apoRE every pure and ſpontaneous 
emotion; thoſe which are ſolely guided 
by reaſon, affect me no more than does a 
diſplay of royalty: the pomp of words, 
no more than that of ſtate, were ever apt 
to dazzle me. An upright man doing 
good by inſtin&, without witneſſes of his: 
actions, without hopes of a reward, without. 
ſtudy, and without oftentation, aſtoniſhed: 
even at being praiſed ;. this is my hero; 
this is the philoſopher of all. ages. The 
great, the god-like men. of every kind, 
are the warm works of Nature: Art can: 
but furniſh out their cold reſemblances. 


Tris is my fentiment; and J am glad: 
that I have now unburthened my mind: 
| upon: 
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upon this ſubject, tho* at the expence of 
all your wiſdom and factit ous moral. 
You talked, laſt night, with an abſent, or 


rather a confuſed air; 


in ſhort, you did. 


not' ſpeak to my liking.. What is the 


matter with you.? 


You may dare to tell 


me, tho' I dare not inſiſt. upon the queſ- 
tion. Forgive this. tedious diſſertation ;. 


come to me, early; Adieu. 


Love the. 


Miſtreſs and the Friend, who lives but 


for you.. 


. 


felt, not to be real; 
and [ will forget them. 


NU N. N RODS 


EEDMHLTER AA, 
From the Marchioneſs de. SY AB 
To the Count de MIR BELLE. 13 


Y heart has already pardoned: you. 
ſuch injuries, as were too ſeverely. 
but I have forgiven,, 
When you came 


to me, yeſterday,.I was overwhelmed with- 
ſorrow ; your preſence. ſuſpended my af- 
fliction, and by an inconceivable charm 
ſoftened its bitterneſs : my heart, in fly ing 
towards yau, became. leſs ſorrowful, in 


proportions 
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ꝓroportion to its becoming more agitated. 
O my Friend! if a ſincere affection 
pleads for me in your boſom, if the ten- 
dereſt love has any claim to yours, ſpare 
me, I conjure you, thoſe anxieties, which 
1 cannot ſupport, —The ſmalleſt megli- 
cence diſtracts me. O, how unhke axe 
you to me! Think, Cruel, think that 


every other object diſappears before me; 


to me there is no other being but my 
Lover, in Nature's wide expanſe; and I 


'hould ceaſe to conſider myſelf as any 


thing, if I were little in his eyes. Thou 
who art all to me, thou who haſt in thy 
hands (more than perhaps thou 'knoweſt) 
my days, and their deſtmv, be tender ef 
my ſenſibility, and fear to wound a heart 
that is devoted to thee. 


My head, notwithſtanding what you 
ſay in one of your letters, is not the 
ſource of my pains; they proceed from 
my heart: my imagination may formerly 


have mifled me into dangerous indiſcre- 


tions; but when J am afflicted, my heart 
is wounded, and there alone the malady 
is ſeated, | 


Ar 


} 
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Ar preſent I am ſolitary in my apart. 
ment, diſtant from all-the world, yet neat 
to thee; I know not whether my griefs, 
{the whole of which I have not told thee) 
and the foft melancholy they inſpire, do 
not encreaſe my love. — May it, alas, be 
fatal to me, only! 


Sora Almighty Being ! pardon the 
grief, the weakneſs, of a woman loſt in 
love; that offends thee againſt her bettet 
knowledge, and her will; that reveres thy 
goodneſs, and O! too ſurely ſtands in 
need of thy ſupport —that adores thee, in 
one of thy divineſt works. O! if this 
be a crime, leave me my inquietudes, my 
doubts—my hell on earth, 


DAR EST Friend, ſince love can't make 
the happineſs of life, where ſhall we hope 
to find it? I am ſunk in gloom, and I 
all weary you; but I am ſincere, and 
feel an extreme pleaſure in pouring out 
my ſoul, and mingling it with yours. 
Why cannot I indulge my inclinations ? 
Why are we not always with thoſe we 
| love? Do you, like me, feel all the tor- 
ments 


INCONSTANO#X. 95 


ments of conſtraint, the tediouſneſs of 
abſence, and the impatience of meeting? 
Go, if thou wilt, abandon and diſtract 
me ; I ſhall find charms in REY death 
for thee. 


Bor 'tis impoſſible! Couldſt thou de- 
ceive me? Couldſt thou adopt the barba- 
rous ſyſtem of thoſe perſons who are ſo 
much beneath thee? of thoſe contemp- 
tible creatures who are equally inſenſible 
to love and decency —who are ſo blinded 
by their follies as to be able to eſteem 
themſelves, and ſo funk in vice as to be 
incapable of repentance? You know the 
perſons, for whom this picture is de- 
ſigned. The wretches | what are their 
enjoyments? Strangers to the ſweet im- 
preſſions ſo dear to ſenſibility ; to the 
delightful union of two tender hearts, 
that beat but for each other; to the inte- 
rior charm that makes their mutual and 
indiviſible felicity; alas ! they know not 
what theſe pleaſures mean: they ſcatter 
their inſincere and frozen yows indiffer- 
ently around them, and feel nothing from 


having degraded themſelves, nor from the 
miſeries 


66 Tur FATAL EFFECTS vp 


-miſecies that reſult to others from ate 
horrid vices. 


LI AVE en O my friend! leave theſe 
little ſouls to their diſguſts and weari- 
neſs, and do not forfeit the dignity of 
yours. Women are a portion of ſociety ; 
and though pride and meanneſs have 

| Joined to glory in deceiving them, do 
you look down on the inhuman cuſtom, 
and never debaſe the nobleneſs of your 
own nature, by deſcending to give it. the 


ſanction of your example. 


EST TER XXL 


From the Chevalier de Ger ac, 


To the Count de MiRBELLE. 


Y dear Count, as ſoon as I per- 
ceived the inutility of my advice, 


I became filent.—In effect, what could I 
lay ? Did paſſion ever yet attend to rea - 
ſon? How ſeverely have I ſuffered, tho 
in ſecret, for thoſe miſeries which you 

have 
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have brought upon yourſelf ? I felt all 
the unhappineſs of your ſituation, when 
you were far from apprehending it : it is 
a dreadful one; but our courage ought 
never to forſake us; and this is the very 
moment in which it ſhould appear. Tou 
have been weak, you are unhappy; the 
energy of your ſoul ſhould ennoble your 


diſtreſs. Vou are ſuſceptible of heroiſm, 


I know you are ; for I have looked into 
your heart, 1 know its ſtrength ; occaſion 
calls upon you to exert 1t now. 


You underſtand me; the idea of 4 


worthy action ſhould be caught as ſoon 
as *tis perceived. I know what it will 
coſt you; I ſee your heart rent in pieces, 
I hear your fighs : but can ought be call- 
ed a ſacrifice, that does not wound the 
breaſt that makes it? Perhaps there is no 
unhappineſs that may not be compen- 
ſated by our own eſteem ; and what pur- 
chaſe can be thought _ that buys off 
remorſe ? | 


You promiſed Lady Sidley to be only 


| hers; your vows were voluntary, they 
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were not extorted from you; and even 
granting that they had been indiſcreetly 
made, the breach of them muſt never. 
theleſs be a crime. — I will go farther 
ſtill : their ſecrecy adds to their force, 
and ought to render them the more in- 
violable. *Tis ourſelves, and not the 

world, that we are to account with. The 
| leſs able Lady Sidley is to vindicate her 
claims, the more you ſhould reſpect them; 
in ſetting them at nought, it is not her, 
it is yourſelf that you diſhonour. How 
deſpicable are thoſe who ſtand in need of 
the reſtraint of laws, or the incentive of 
the public voice, to make them a& up- 
rightly! Our laws, my dear Count, are 
thoſe of honour ; our ſentiments, our ſole 
incentives. The dr-ad of witneſſes can 
only actuate the meaneſt ſouls. 


IxsrEAD of breaking the knot which 
you yourſelf have tied, you ſhould at this 
moment try to bind it ſtronger.— Fly 
from yourſelf, into the boſom of Lady 
Sidley, and if poſſible enter into engage- 
ments that may be ſtill more coercive: by 
aſſuming a voluntary bondage, you will 

become 
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become more free; and hy laying your- 
ſelf under an impoſſibility of being unjuſt 
to her whoſe claims are rightly founded, 
you will be happier yourſelf. This is 
what I aſk, what I adviſe, what I expect 


from you,—I judge of you, as I ſhould of 


myſelf; and the united opinions of all 
mankind ſhould not alter mine in this 
particular, 


Ir the port which I have opened to your 


ſhipwrecked bark has no attraction for 
you, if your heart trembles at making it 
your haven, there remains but one courſe 
more for-you to ſteer—that of undeceiving 


Lady Sidley, of breaking through the 


ſhadow of illuſion you have yet preſer- 
ved. Diſſimulation was not made for 
you, and even cruelty is preferable to per- 
fidy.— Dare boldly then, dare to plunge 
a poignard in her boſom, nor draw the 
bloody weapon forth, but with a purpoſe 
of laying it at her rival's feet. 


Trey aſk yourſelf, ought ſhe to have 
had a rival? If ſhe has ſuch a juſt ſenſe 


of honour as you have ſaid, and I believe, 
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to what a miſery do you not expoſe her! 
Your happineſs was derived from the 
breach of that duty which ſhe owed her- 
ſelf; you cannot, therefore, injure one, 
without degrading the other. From what 
a poiſoned ſource will your enjoyments 

Bow! Does my friend ,wiſh to taſte 


them ? 


J canxorT tell, but it appears to me 
that true felicity cannot be found, if 
ſevered from morality. Thoſe who de- 
pend upon the power of oblivion to pro- 
cure it, meet but unquiet and deluſive 
pleaſures; they cannot be attached to any 
thing, they are oppreſſed with their own 
worthleſſneſs, and may be compared to the 
bright ſpark that quits its kindred fire, 
to be extinguiſhed in an heap of aſhes. 
They loſe the ſweet and delicate ſenſa- 
tions of good, of beautiful, and juſt, 
their organs are no longer capable of 
happineſs. 


Mv dear Count, it is only by devoting 


ourſelves to the charms of an excluſive 
paſſion, by beſtowing ourſelves entirely 


upon 


INCONSTANCY. 1a 


upon one object who accepts the gift, 
that we can find, or give, true happt- 
neſs : without ſuch an attachment, our 
days paſs off in wearineſs and languor, 
even in the midſt of our molt tumultuous 
delights. * 


5 
. # 6 * 


A NEGLECTED woman, even the. moſt 
fond and tender, is at firſt afflicted; re- 
ſentment naturally ſucceeds, indifference 
follows, and time heals her wounds ; and 
we in vain regret the loſs, becauſe in her 
we have forfeited: a treaſure ſcarce to 
be replaced, a perſon eee ve of true 
love. 


Oer more, my Friend, let me entreat 
you, make an effort to draw yourſelf out 
of the chaos into which you are plunged. 
I do not approve of your reſentment 
againſt the Duke; is ſuch a man worthy 
of your anger? If he was only a fool, 
one ought perhaps to pity him ; but as he 
is at once both weak and wicked, con- 
tempt 1s all that one can feel towards 
him ; and contempt is always calm, be- 
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.cauſe it is a ſentiment of ſuperiority, 


Hatred is but a vulgar reſentment; ſupe- 
rior minds only deſpiſe. Why ſhould you 
debaſe yourſelf by ſo mean a paſſion, 
when you may avenge yourſelf better, 


and at leſs trouble? You have ſeen thro? 


the Duke, and he is puniſhed by the diſ- 


covery. I only feared his maſque, on 


your account ; but it has fallen off, and 
the wretch is left defenceleſs. 


Aprtv, my dear Count! May the voice 
of friendſhip reach your heart, and awa- 


ken in it every noble and generous pur- 


poſe and ſenſation, which paſſion may 
have ſtifled for a time, but never can 
extinguiſh ] Under this pleaſing hope, 
and moral certainty, I embrace my 


Friend, 


, L E T- 
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LETTER XXII. 
From the Count de MiRrzELLE, 


To the Chevalier de GERAc. 


FT ER having read your letter, I 
attempted to write to Lady Sidley.— 
I could not execute my wiſh—my tears 
flowed; my hand trembled, the pen dropt 
from it. I am at once weak and perfi- 
dious ; I bluſh at one, and ſhudder at 
the other; and yet my ſname, my horror, 
all that I ſuffer, cannot change my heart. 
I am, indeed, well worthy of your pity ! 
The more I adore Madame de Syrce, the 
more I am enraged againſt myſelf ; ſhe. 
little knows the cauſe of my late beha- 
viour towards her. I have left off wri- 
ting to her, I will write to her no more, 
I will ſtrive to ſee her leſs frequently.— 
Vain projet! I know not what I wiſh, 
what I ſhall do, or what will become of 
me. I foreſee all my misfortunes, and to 
add to them, I know I deſerve them all. 


F4 LET 
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LETTER XX. 


From the Marchioneſs de SYR CE, 
To the Count de MIRBELLE. 


HAVE always ſomething to ſay to 

you, and therefore always find myſelf 
under a neceſſity of writing to you: 
whence comes it that you are not ſenſible 
of the ſame deſire? Happineſs conſiſts 
in the exceſs of paſſion—reaſonable loyers 
are nothing more than friends. Yet 
doating as I do, I would fly from you 
to the fartheſt part of the earth, if I 
thought your heart did not pronounce 
your vows, before your lips could utter 
them, or that your attachment to me was 
founded upon any other principle, but 
love. | | 


Fog iv me, my dear Friend, for ſuf- 
fering the anguiſh of my mind to break 
out in our converſation, yeſterday ; I had 
confined it in my boſom, many days; 
you appeared cold, and put me on the 
rack; ſighs will eſcape from pain, Hea- 

ven 
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ven has been pleaſed to puniſh me, by 
giving me a foul too tremblingly alive. 
to every tender, every delicate ſenſation: 
then be not offended, but pity my, per- 
haps, groundleſs fears; their motive, at 
leaſt, ought not to diſpleaſe you, unleſs 
it be a crime to adore you. Deign to 
qualify your miſtreſs's apprehenſions more 
tenderly; you have nothing to reproach 
her with, but Being too eaſily alarmed :- 
Alas ! from whence do theſe alarms pro- 
ceed? Fou know that ſhe diſdains re- 
putation, grandeur, the goods of fortune, 
life itſelf ; ſhe values only thee, nor aſks 
of Heaven a boon, but to annihilate, be- 
fore you ceaſe to love her. kg 


I am not. ER Fay I am far from 
wiſhing to have any other empire over 
you, but that of love; I am no ſchemer, 
form no plan, and obey only the im- 
pulſe of my heart. I ſhould, perhaps, 
be more agreeable to you, if I could uſe 
more art. You know all my failings, I 
have not concealed a ſingle one from you; 
but pride will never ſtop my tears, be- 
cauſe it never made them flow, I could. 

„ ſupport. 
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ſupport a reverſe of fortune, and many 
other evils ſtill more intereſting, with 
ſpirit, fortitude, nay, perhaps, indiffer- 
ence—they are heart-felt pains, alone, 
which I can dread ; I know none others, 


WHar can be then this viſionary ſcheme 
you have invented as a reſource, if it 
were, as you ſay, neceſſary to renounce 
the happineſs of being mine? Is there 
any other Fairy-land, but love? and do 
you think I would ſurvive the loſs of 
yours one ſingle moment? This expreſ- 
ſion in your note has made me ſhudder. 


Wxirz to me, ſay that you love me, 
that you will love me ever; repeat it with- 
out ceaſing. My deareſt Friend,your letters 
are your repreſentatives in abſence, I lay 
them on my heart; I ſometimes chide, 
but always adore them. Thoſe that are 
cold, make me ſigh, but not regret my 
being yours: even when you afflict me, 
my accuſations turn ſolely again myſelf, 
and I lament my want of power to pleaſe, 
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I no longer repent of any thing, but 
wiſh to give you ſtill new proofs of that 
paſſion which increaſes daily. Spare me 
then, I entreat you, thoſe inquietudes: 
that make me pals my nights in tears, my 
waking hours in ſorrow and vexation.— 
No more of thoſe cold, dry anſwers, ſome 
of which J have been tempted to carry 
near the flames, yet trembled leſt they 
ſhould catch them, and have afterwards: 
forgiven them their hardneſs; and tho? 
I did not kiſs, I have re-read, and locked 
them up, as carefully as if _y were 
worth Preſerving. 


; 


I am 97601 bery fooliſh; am I not? 
But are not thoſe who love always ſo? 
I think they are, in proportion to their 
fondneſs. Do not forget that we are to 
ſup together. I ſhould deteſt tne world, 
but for you, and am only happy where 
you are. The clue of my bewildered. 
imagination is found, at length; I have 
no longer vague inclinations, or various 
inquietudes :—you have given them all 
but one object. 
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LETTER XXIV. 


EEE. 


{ From the Marchioneſs de Syrct, _ | 
To the Count de MIRBELLE, 


1 1 DETEST the name of love, the hour 
it firſt found entrance in my boſom, 
and myſelf more than all. Why, when 
* you ſought to pleaſe me, did you not 
} ſhew yourſelf ſuch as you truly are? 1 
ſhould have had leſs to reproach you with. 
To your ſentiment, only, I thought I 
yielded ; and had you furniſhed me, with, 
arms to oppoſe your paſſion, 1 ſhould 
have found ſtrength ſufficient to. have 
conquered mine. Cruel Lover, whom I 
have 1dolized ! my heart and you have 
both deceived me. I renounce all. con- 
nection with you; I ought not—nay, Þ 
will not love you, longer. _I will, if poſ- 
ſible, I will forget you, Ty 
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O RATHER, tho? rendered unhappy by 
you, and much more ſo than *tis poſſible; 
to imagine, let no other wiſh remain to me, 


but to mourn my miſery, in your prefence; 
there 
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there let me weep the loſs of my repoſe, my 
errors paſt; but never wail your abſence! 
Forlorn of you, what would become of 
her Whaſe happineſs, whoſ ſafety, you 
are accountable for? 


* 5 »% 


You do not know me, or you would 
ſurely take more pains. to ſooth my 
wounded mind. Lou could not paſs. three 
tedious days, or years, for they are equal, 
without ſeeing me; you would not ſup 
with Madame de Themines, and make a 
myſtery of it, if you knew me. Tremble 
for my reaſon, tremble for my exceſſive 
ſenſibility, but tremble ; only for my 
ſufferings. You may render my life 
miſerable, but you cannot prevent my 


watchful on to the e 0 hap- 


pineſs of yours. y 


| — 


7 


Wnar A letter have I weictea |: ſhall I 
ſend it t6 you? Doubtleſs, yes where- 
fore ſhould I hide from you what 1 
endure? I had rather be accuſed of 
injuſtice, than inſincerity.— Read, anſwer 
it; ſay that I am to blame, and perſuade 
me that I am ſo: my happineſs depends 
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alone of my approaching fate, ſoftens my 
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on this belief. Yes, try to convince me 
that I have deceived myſelf. : One of 

us is guilty : my heart exculpates me; and, 
fince I weep, I fear you are to blame. 


eee eee eee 


| L ET T E R XXV. 
Wt b the Marchioneſs de ret, 


To the Count de Minzz Lx. 


- COME home, and do not find you! 

even your name does not appear upon 
my liſt. IJ am more than half dead; ; would 
] were quite ſo! May you be happy, be | 
long, be ever, ſo! you, for whoſe fake 
J would a thouſand times have ſacrificed 
my life]! thank Heaven, it will not be a 
long one! What ſhould I do with it, 
when I am no longer beloved ? The hope 


anguiſh ; it is at the height, my cup of 
miſery is full.— forgive, and * you 


9 1 e ee eee 


0 


Sxx me to- morrow— for the laſt time; 
Reſtore my letters and my picture to me: 
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No, keep them, keep them always; 
ſometimes look back on the expreſſions 
of my tenderneſs, and do not hate my 
likeneſs, I ſhall not reproach you, I have 
no right to do ſo; my paſſion binds not 
you, *tis yours alone that can attach you 
to me: if that ſubſiſts no longer, like 
burſting bubbles in a ſtream the tie diſ- 


ſolves in air. The conſtancy of lovers 


depends on inclination, it muſt be volun- 
tary; we know the little value of their 
vows ; to plead a right from them, would 
be unjuſt ; they are only ſacred, while the 
heart confirms them ; and the fond man 
who promiſes, and the weak woman wha 
believes, mutually deceive themſelves. 


TI cannoT doubt it; another now en- 
gages you, another tears you from me, 
Another—O Heavens! and at what a 


time! It is enough. — Without hope of 


conſolation in you, or of reſource within 
myſelf, my ſoul is prepared for its worſt 
fate; happy, however, in this, that yours 
is not affected. Your grief would have 


overwhelmed me; ſunk as I am in the 
profoundeſt 
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profoundeſt depth of ſorrow, I feared your 
ſenſibility, more even than: 1 on. 


T rave now but ue fürn to aſk of 
you, which is, that you will by a letter 
confirm, what your conduct has already 
F declared. Heavens! if you ſhould yet 
it be ſuch as I once believed you! Alas, it 
. is impoſſible ! I dare not, nor I cannot, 
hope it. You have not any of thoſe ſoft 
effuſions, whoſe ſource is in the ſoul; 
which ſurvive deſire, and render mortal 


5 happineſs divine. The ſighs of an enthu- 
ö ſiaſtic lover, the gentle whiſpering of the 
j! words, I love thoſe charming ſounds 
1 both to repeat and hear; the expreſſive 
if! filence, and the fond looks with which 
9 we gaze on thoſe whom we adore — All 
lf theſe you know not; and your reſerve 
} has prevented me from ſhewing that fond- 
1 neſs you would have met with, had you 
þ known how to love; but let the fault be 
1 yours, or mine, I complain only of my 
| fate, and exact nothing from you, but 
þ ſincerity. 4 


IP 
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PzRHAPS, even in the arms of another, 
you may regret that tenderneſs to which 
you are no longer intitled; and lament 
the loſs of thoſe ſlight advantages which 
I received from nature, even to my fail- 
ings. Be that as it may, do not fear to 
wound my heart; fear nothing but de- 
ceiving it, and impoſing upon yourſelf, 


with regard to the emotions of your own. 


Examine and conſult yourſelf compleatly, 
and then hide nothing from me. Have I 
no claims on you, but thoſe of grati- 
tude? Open your heart to me; it is to 
the excelive ſenſibility of mine that I owe 
all my penetration; rg, that relates 
to you can nue me. Maid 
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IT is poſſible: den ne eartiſties il 
impatience with which you endeàvoured 
to gain me, might have ſuffered ſome pre- 
ventions to have obtained in my favour, 
which my weakneſs may have ſince robbed 
me of; your heart, or your imagination, 
then ſhut, whether to my imperfections, 


or the charms of others, may ſince, even 
in ſpite of you, have admitted both. Your 


honour 
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honour and your reaſon will perhaps till 
plead for me; but I am loſt, if your ſhould 
find it neceſſary to have recourſe to them. 
How can I tell, whether you do not even 
feel regrets? O rather let me loſe you, 
for ever loſe you, than chat you ſhould 
ever ſuffer one! Unhappy muſt ſhe be, 
who doats on you, as I have done]! But 
if you are determined to abandon me, 
after all the ſacrifices I have made you, 
and all the miſeries I endure, the greateſt 


part of which you know not yet; reflect 


ſometimes upon the tendereſt Pay 


whoſe fatal een EVOL — 


Avizv.—To-morrow, I ſhall ſay adieu, 
for ever. They tell me that I have a 
fever on me; fo much the better! I re- 
joice, therefore | 


LET- 
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LETTER XXVI: 
From the Marchioneſs de SyRct, 
To Madame de Lact. 

PEN the arms of Friendſhip to me, 
and let me hide myſelf within its 
boſom. I dare not look upon myſelf, I 
dare not lift up my eyes to yiew the light 
of day; I am crimſoned o'er both with 
crimes and bluſhes, and ſinking into the 
earth with confuſion, at the horrible ſe- 
cret which I am about to reveal. Alas, 
my Friend! in yain have I deceived and 
amuſed myſelf, with regard to the ſubject 
of my apprehenſions. I feel now the ſe- 
cret, but certain indication of what I 
dreaded more than death ; the fears which 
have tormented me for above three 
months, are now loſt in certainty. I 


will receive me? My guilt ſeems to be 


written in the eyes of all who behold me, 
Wretch that Iam! I am ſuffocated by 
my ſighs, and blinded by my tears; I no 
longer ſee what I write, You underſtand 

me — 


ſhudder at myſelf—where ſhall I fly? Who 
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me- you can gueſs my meaning—I am 
undone. 


Vrs, my Friend, my only Confidante, 
my ſole Conſolation! this 1s the cauſe of 
that profound melancholy, you have ob- 
ſerved and wiſhed to comprehend. 'Con- 
ceive my anguiſh; then, if your heart can 
ſtand the ſhock, Took down on. the abyſs 
in which I am plunged. Duty, principles, 
repoſe, decorum, I have ſacrificed ; I have 
forgotten, I have trampled on them all 
J burn with a hopeleſs paſſion, my ſighs 
return to my oppreſſed boſom, unan- 
ſwered by my Lover; my eyes are drench- 
ed in tears, and his hand does not dry 
them; he negle&s, abandons, and be- 
trays, at leaſt—perhaps, even hates me— 
and in the very inſtant of his perfidy, his 
coldneſs, and his cruelty, I bear about 
me the unhappy pledge of my guilt, my 
credulity, my weakneſs, and alas ! [ of my 
idolatry. | 155 

War will become of me? Even you, 
my Friend, will ſhun me, you will not 
ſee me more I ſhall be the outcaſt of 

ſociety, 
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ſociety, a diſgrace and burthen to friend- 
ſhip, to my family, to myſelf. How ſhall 
I ſupport the ſight of my huſband, of 
my reſpectable mother, of you, or of 
myſelf ? My head turns round, I am loſt 
in clouds, which only offer to my view a 
dreadful chaos: all things appear con- 
fuſed to my imagination, I ſee nothing 
clearly, but my diſhonour! _ 


No matter; I ſummit to my inflictions. 
Let every miſery in life o'erwhelm me, 
before I try to eſcape from them, by at- 
3 to reverſe the laws of Nature“. 


I had 


* This paſſage conveys an horrid idea to the ren- 
der. To the honour of our nation I am proud ts 
ſay, that whatever our vices may be, we have never 
yet been ſhocked or offended by ſuch a thought as 
this, in any Engliſh author. There is a vein of mo- 
rality and decency runs through moſt of our writ- 
ings ; and even the dulleſt of them never ſupply the 
want of wit, with wickedneſs. But to extract a me- 
dicine from poiſon, there may, however, be a very 
Juſt and ſalutary inference drawn from the above 
hint ; that vice is of a generative nature, and apt to 
beget its kind : either from the corruption of . prin- 
ciple, in the firſt inſtance, or the fatal neceſſity which 
the difficulties or diſtreſſes generally attendant on 


guilt, 


118 Tux FATAL EFFECTS or 


I had rather become an object of con- 
tempt to an inhuman world, than of hor. 
ror to myſelf ; and would ſooner declare 
my weakneſs to all human kind, than con- 
ceal it by an additional crime. What is 
ſhame, when put in competition with 
guilt? I embrace the one, to ſave me 

from 


guilt, lays us under, in the ſecond, crimes follow 
crimes, as rain the thunder. One often hears of per- 
ſons who have only one virtue, but ſeldom of thoſe who 
have only one vice; and Mr. Rochefaucault, ſpeaking 
on the ſame ſubject with this letter, ſeverely ſays, 
that her amour is rarely the greateſt fault, of a 
„ woman who has forfeited her honour.“ 5 


Cour Ax E this French paſſage with a parallel criſis, 
in a modern Engliſh writer: „I ſhall not attempt 
<< to deſcribe the agonies of my mind upon this diſ- 
« covery. I muſt live—To have endeavoured ſtill 
« to ſolicit that death which my deſpait had prompt- 
*« ed me to wiſh for ſo ardently, before, while it re- 
* lated only to myſelf, would have been a double 
te guilt, in my preſent circumſtances.— I muſt, there-. 
« fore, ſubmit to become more miſerable, in order to 
c render myſelf leſs. criminal.“ 


AND again—** I did what I could to compoſe my- 
& ſelf to reſt. I owed that duty to the infant yet un- 
born, and was ſolicitous to preſerve that part of 
% me, at leaſt, that was innocent.” The Story of 


Maria, in the Hiftory of Lacy Barton, Vol. III. 
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from the other; and; ſituated, as I am, 
there is, perhaps, a degree of honour re- 
ſulting from the choice of infamy—Nay. 
more, if Monſieur de Syrce's conduct 
had not obliged me to break off all con- 
nection with him, for theſe two years 
paſt, I conld never have been baſe enough 
to have concealed my fault, at the ex- 
pence of his ik. nor have impoſed 
his name on this poor nameleſs infant 
that muſt undo me, muſt witneſs againſt 
me, prove my weakneſs, .. but ſhall not 
render me more criminal than I alrea- 
dy am, 


O THov unfortunate Being, effect of 
guilt, and cauſe of ſhame, condemned 
before thy birth, and branded with diſ- 
grace from thy firſt breath, I will not 
rob thee of exiſtence, the only benefit 
thou canſt expect from thy unhappy mo- 
ther! My deareſt friend, I will endure 
diſgrace, 1 it is my portion, and, I have de- 
ſerved it; but ſay that I "hall always 
have a claim upon your pity—it is the 
only ſentiment you can afford me now. 


IT 
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I is over— I throw myſelf upon Pro- 
vidence, and will ſupport its inflictions 
with becoming fortitude ; I tremble only 
from the conſciouſneſs of having merited 
them Lou do not yet know how far my 
extravagance extends, — Plunged in the 
deepeſt anguiſh, I forgive him who cauſed 
it; my heart dictates, and my lips pro- 
| nounce his pardon ': IT abhor myſelf, with- 
1 out reproaching him; and in the midſt 
15 of the ſorrows which overwhelm me, I 
weep his inconſtancy, as ſuperior to them 
14 all. The idea of it freezes my blood; 
19 my heart dies within me. — I feel the 
ſharpeſt arrow in Misfortune's quiver. 


Tux Inhuman 1 at this time to forſake 
me! I rave. — O my friend, beware of 
judging him too ſeverely. He deſerves 
| not your cenſure.— I have concealed my 
% woes from him; he does not know them; 
4 and this circumſtance renders him ſome- 
f what leſs cable. I will, if it be poſ- 
17 ſible, preſeive an eternal filence on this 
ſubje&; I diſclaim his pity'; I already 
deteſt all thoſe kindneſſes which might 


refult from his humanity, for which J 
ſhould 
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ſhould. not be indebted to his love. But 


what has finally determined me to guard 


this painful ſecret, is the ſatisfaction 1 
find in preſerving one motive {till i in my 
breaſt, for juſtifying; him I love, in the 
being able to ſay to myſelf, if he knew 
my ſituation, he might perhaps have re- 
ſtored me his heart,, and not have found 
a barbarous pleaſure i in wounding mine*. 


To what a ſtate have I reduced my- 
{lf - overwhelmed with anguiſh for the 
paſt, covered with bluſhes at the preſent, 
and looking with horror on the future.— 
Ipaſs my nights in weeping, my days in 
concealing my grief, and feeding on my 
tears. — It is in your boſom. alone, my 
friend, that I pour forth the effuſions of 
my heart.— When it, ſinks under i its ſuf- 
ferings, \ which, hourly encreaſe, . it cannot 
find, in the whole univerſe, 3 ſingle mor- 
tal, except yourſelf, on whom it may 
depend ad for conſolation, from whom it has 


s it poſſible to carry the romance of love, or 
enthuſiaſm of paſſion, to an higher flight, than Ma- 
dame de'Syrck has Goin, | in this — Ge 
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17 lde ir- tf 
thor of its mileries, No Ring will be 


touched with its woes; it malt figh over 


them in ſilence, and uſe its utmoſt efforts 
to conceal them. I muſt wear a face of 
ſerenity, whilſt a dagger ſearches my in- 
moſt foul ; nor dare even to indulge my 
grief, for fear the Public, that tremen- 
dous Minos, ſhould barbarouſſy inful 
it. 


I cannoT conclude my letter I feat 
to ſend it to you. Sophy, my faithful 
age will convey it. — She loves me 
tenderly ; but every thing, even her af. 
feftion, adds to my diftreſs. I bluſh and 
tremble, every time'ſhe looks on me; 1 
am humbled by the mild looks of affec- 
tion, becaufe they are thoſe of innocence, 
—I have not dared to acquaint her with 
my fituation ; this is another comfort, 
of which I deprive myſelf. — There are 
none for me Providence is juſt C 
L E T- 


e Ta 18 unhappy woman has 5 * ! 
in the latter part of her letter, for the diſguſt the had 
Ziven us in a former paſſage of it, as already remark- 


ed 


. 
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LETTER Il 


From the Marchioneſs de Svnct, 
To Madame de Lact, 


1 HAT a treaſure have I received 1 


My ſenſes are all tranſported ; 
my Friend, my tender Friend, your letter 
is 2 bleſſing! It was moiſtened by your 
tears, and T have bathed it with mine. 
Every heart, then, is not ſhut againſt me. 
How ſhall I expreſs my gratitude! A 
ray of joy may yet pervade the gloomy 
vapour that clings about my ſoul— Yes, 
yes, I will ſee you. — You will have pity 
on me; and, ſpite of all the horrors of my 


fate, I ſhall be happy in embracing you. 


How ſincerely do I thank | how truly 
love vou! 


ed upon in a note. She here moſt emphatically de- 
ſcribes the true and wretched ſtate of a guilty mind, 
upon its firſt crime. I ſhould wiſh the young and 
unwary to reflect often upon this leſſon, the fiction 
of which is daily verified, by examples in real life; 
and benefit from the /aft experience of others ills : for 
if we could ſee as well, before, as we can all do, Be- 
Fin, thefe would be infinitely leſs vice, and fewer 
misforturits in life, than there too generally are, 
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LETTER: XXYM. 
From the Count de Mix BEI I g, 
To the Marchioneſs de SyRck. _ 


O U fay you have a fever O let it 
ſeize on me! It is me, and only 
me, it ſhould conſume. Your grief, your 
agitation are my crimes; I weep them, I 
deteſt them, I deplore them, more than 
the peace which they have robbed me 
of. The days in which I have not ſeen 
you, have been paſſed in bitterneſs, in 
remorſe, and in regret for being abſent 


from you—the nights are ſpent in ſleep- 


leſs anguiſh ; reſt is become a ſtranger to 
my pillow. The more I love you, the 
more guilty I am, 


Fox mercy's ſake, do not aſk an ex- 
planation of what I write, *tis not time 
yet; but you ſhall ſoon know all. Do 
not purſue me into the abyſs, the abyſs of 
my own heart. When I deſcend thither, 
all is darkneſs round me; I can ſee no- 
thing, and only feel your image there, 


I love, 


OO * H R & & 
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J love, nay I adore you, and you only. 
I fay it with the deepeſt ſorrow ; but I 
ſay, I ſwear it to you—ſwear it by honour, 
which 1s yet f ſacred to me. 


Heaven forbid that I ſhould ever wear. 
another's chains! Were I obliged to lodge 
a poignard in my breaſt, or ſuffer a new 
love to enter there, I would graſp the 
dagger, and, plunging it in my heart, 
bleſs the fate that left me free to chuſe. 
I renounce - I would renounce every thing 
but you. Forgive the wildneſs, the diſ- 
traction of my ſtile; I feel them in my 
brain. The extremeſt torment I endure is 
that of ſinking under your reproaches, 


and being unable to ſay they are LN 


0 My F Bend my only 25 my a 
eſt Friend! how ſeverely do I ſuffer! 
You are unhappy—This then is Iove! 
theſe its ſad effects! The fruits. of the 
nobleſt gift which we receive from Hea- 
ven, are tears and deſpair: I had almoſt 


ſaid, inhumanity; for, ſure, we are in- 


human, when we cauſe a fingle ſigh to 
breathe from her we love.— Les, I do love 
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vou, I fwear it at your feet. O, if I loved 
you leſs, I ſhould be leſs pitiable } - 


— 
——_— 2 3 he, 
| -_ YVES — So not — F af 


bm camay; — * K 
re 


. Acain I entreat you will not deſite me 

1 to unfold this myſtery. Content your- 

5 ſelf, moſt charming of your ſex, with 
] 


ts reigning for ever unrivalled in a heart, 

1 whoſe very crimes, perhaps, but render 

16 it more worthy of you. 

OO ONO ee e 
LETTER XXX. 


From the Marchioneſs de SyYRCþ 
To the Count de MigpELLE. 


OUR letter has diſtracted me—I am 
diſſolved in tears, Heavens! what 
is then this myſtery, which you conceal 
from me, and charge me not to queſtion 
you upon? Cruel Mirbelle! I am con- 
gealed with terror! I know not what to 
think—but what have I to fear ? Tell me, 


| 5 tell me all; I haye deſerved it. I die 
14 with impatience, expect your anſwer; it 


will 
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will decide my fate, which at this mo- 


- ment is nenn, 
4 

g EET TER XXX. 

From the Marchioneſs de Srxct, 


To the Count de MragziLe, 


HAVE neeeived the eridereſt confola- 
tion from your laſt letter; I have kiſſec 
it a thouſand times; it appeared to me 
like a long abſent Friend, and my heart 
acknowledged its acquaintance, Mean 
time, you have not replied to my moſt 
earneſt entreaties for an explanation of 
that myſtery, on which you ſeem deter- 
mined to be filent—What can it be? 
How cruel is uncertainty to thoſe who 
have every thing to fear! whoſe imagi- 
nation creates to itſelf mnſters, which are 
adopted into exiſtence by the e, m 
— 10 % 2 
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with my ſoul, that never has deceived me, 
that either fixes, or deſtroys, my confi- 
dence, and adds to the unhappineſs which 
I give, or receive, from you, by convinc- 
ang me that you are the author of our 
joint or ſeparate diſtreſs. 


Aras! I believe, I wiſh to believe, 
every thing you have written to me ; but 
I ſhould deteſt your vows and your atten- 
tions, if J did not receive them as the 
effuſions of the moſt ardent paſſion; or 
thought they reſulted from .reaſon; from 
reflection, from principle from any thing 
but impulſe. Act from your feelings: 
the tenderneſs which they inſpire will de- 
mand my gratitude, as your. rn 18 
dearer to me than my on. Hor 167 

Ir is true, then, char y you love me, and 
only me ! Gratitude, honour, humanity, 
have not extorted this confeſſion from 


you; it proceeds from your inmoſt ſoul ] It 


is now beyond the power of Fate to make 
me wretched. —How truly pitiable, tho? 
contemptible, is he who attempts to de- 
ceive! How can he eſcape 1 it? *He who 

* * Involves 


INCON.Ss TAN CY. ng 


involves another in diſtreſs, condemns 


himfelf to a train' of infincerity and falſe-- 

hood. Soon or late he comes to be 
detected, is perſecuted by his affociates 
in miſery, attracted towards one, withheld 
by another, inſulted here, deſpiſed there, 
ſuſpected every where; he neither feels 
content, nor meets eſteem. Peeviſh from 
mortification, he creates diſguſt in others, 
and concludes his deſpicable career, un- 
loving, and unloved* |! 


6 


SIncer1TY, my Friend! geri and 
cander | Without theſe, we render others 
wretched, and are fo, on our own part : 
the paſſions we inſpire become burthen- 
ſome even to ourſelves, our enjoyments 
are imperfect, and ye loſe our empire 
over the tendereſt hearts. True happi- 
neſs conſiſts in conferring it on her by 
whom you are beloved; in being able to 
ſay to yourſelf, I am the author of her 
felicity, I am devoted to her who. has 
ſacrificed every thing to me I reign over 
a fond and faithful heart; it ſhall neither 


* War an admirable and juſt picture of a worth- 
leſs and deceitful man 
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be wounded, nor chilled by me. Theſe, 


of you; 3 - Love admits no partnerſhi ip; 
matter is endleſsly diridble but ſpitit 
cannot exiſt, if not intife—Pure oven 
is a celeſtial emanation! 


-» 


Apr But this ſecret, this diltrefing 
myſtery | I rely upon your promiſe ; I 
am ſure you will fulfil it. —Alas ! even I 
have ſecrets yet to reveal to you.— Once 
more adieu 


I. E. TT ER XXXL 
From the Marchioneſs de SYRCE, 
To Madame de Lack, 


E is not guilty ! no, my Friend, hs 
is not, I am not to be pitied; and 
yet, perhaps, you have hated and deſs 
piſed him. It is J, alas! and J alone 
that am unworthy of your eſteem, I have 
no right to it; but my Lover has —he 1s 
faithful, I no longer foreſee or appre- 
hend any misfortune— What have I to 
fear? 


FNCON S T ANC ee 
fear? His heart is devoted to me; and 
mine, more enamoured nn. 
even in che remorſe it feels. 


1 TERRIFY: you with the qtravagance” 
of my paſſion Load me with reproaches, 
 deferve them, for I no longer reproach 
myſelf. - Conceive, if it is poſſible, how 
abſolute his emꝑire muſt be over me, 
whom I continued to idolize, even when 
believed him falſe! Judge of my de- 
hrium, then, when 1 tell you, that he- 
has diſſipated my ſuſpicions, deſtroyed my 
almoſt: inſupportable doubts and fears, 
ſoothed all my griefs, and not only ſof- 
tened the horrors of my ſituation, but 
even raſed them from my memory: they 
are obliterated; nor would this forgetful · 
neſs ſurprize you, if you could enter into 
the receſſes of my heart, and there W 


the paſiion that I feel. \ os 
| I nav dired to think myſelf kale: 


to ſay; and write to him, that J was fo. 


The being aſſured of his tenderneſs, has 
ſhut out every other conſideration from 
my mind; I ſhudder to inform him. I 


will not reveal the ſecret of my preſent 
| 15 8 6 123 ſttuation 
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ſituation to him, till the laſt extremity. 
I tremble to afflict him would you be- 
lieve it, my Friend, it is for him I tremble. 


. Enchanted with his laſt letters, I thought 
Ft I had no other ſubject, but my happineſs, 

17 to communicate to him. I was capable 
[x of this illuſion !' I impoſed upon myſelf, ' 


'&. in order to conceal' from him the perils: 
| that ſurround me, and which he has ren- 
1 dered dear to me, as I find a pleaſure in 
44 the idea of ſuffering for him, that attaches 
me ſtill more ſtrongly. I rejoice in my 
ſituation, miſerable as it is, as the pledge 
of our union, of our fond and EXxtrayan' 
gant r - 


— 


War then is this f imperious aſcendant, 
this inviſible power of Love! this inex- 
plicable magic, that can convert our pains 
to pleaſures, inſpire courage in the boſom 
of weakneſs, give fortitude to miſery, 
enoble our defeat, deprive us of ourſelves, 
render us . regardleſs of every thing elſe, 
and extract happineſs from pain, from. 
peril, from diſgrace, and tears! Yes, 
finking under misfortunes, and oppreſſed 
with the {till greater load of guilt, I taſte 
by of happineſs !-I am beloved Let not 
es, cool 
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3} cool reaſon caſt a ſcornful glance on what 
7 it cannot comprehend, -enthuſiaſtic fond- 
* neſs, ſuch as mine. mann do not 
t pity _ man I 916 OT 5 
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. From the Marchioneſs de 8 vnc, 

y 0 

1 7e the Count de MikzzIL . 

it 


* T us again, my Friend, return to 

all the fond extravagance of love, 
” which makes the miſeries, the inquie- 
tudes, and the charms of life; let us 
again experience its diſtreſſes, its con- 


— 1 
- - ww 


„ fuſion, its weakneſs, its alarms, and even 
«i its unreaſonableneſs. Do not complain 
3 of mine; for the more violent our paſſion 
1 is, the more eaſily we are wounded at not 
J meeting the return we merit, from the 


object we have preferred to the whole 
. univerſe. From him we expect the re- 
ward of our tenderneſs, of our ſacrifices; 
he ſhould conſole our ſorrows, and be as 
much devoted as oufſelves to e. ! 
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1 Now 
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I wow confeſs it, I have: feared: and 
trembled, (and indeed you gave me cauſe) 
leſt I ſhould not be as neceſſary to your- e 
happineſs, as you are to mine. I have not 
yet told you all the horrors that were 
comprized in this idea, nor acquainte 
you with the violence of thoſe torments 
which I ſuffered from it. The reflections 


which fucceeded, feemed -to. calm my 


mind, and I ventured to applaud my own 
compoſure. — Away! That calm proceed- 
ed only from a deſpondeney of mind, and 
en lay heavy at a. heart. {js 7 


I never aſſumed the appearance of » 2 
vain fortitude, or an affected tranquillity- 
I meant not to deceive you, but nd 
ceived myſelf. Love now | reclaims its 
rights, and I willingly reſtore yours to 
you: may I never have cauſe to repent. 
of doing ſo! — Have pity upon your 
weak, your ſumple miſtreſs ! Such I con- 
feſs myſelf to be; I fear A W 


ſtill more ſo. 


I was not formed for quiet — 
_—_— to the exceſs I do, how ſhould I 
p-elerve 


wy SS. JD I. we} th. 


um . —& Y MM GW kh (@ 


INCONSTANCY. 136. 


' preſerve my reaſon-2—1 have none, 1 de- 


fire to have none, and 1 ſhould: deteſt it, 
were it again to obtrude itſelf upon me. 
We ſhould -both of us be lofers by its 
unwiſhed return; you could never meet 
with ſo ſincere a paſſion elſehere; you 
would regret even the unreaſonableneſs, 
the impatience of my temper; the deli- 
rium, the extravagance of my mind, with 


the tender ſenſibility of my heart; when, 


you were become the inſipid object of 
ſome languid affection, chat would par- 
don every thing, becauſenit felt * 

I ſhould be avenged of your infide- 
lity, you would not be yourſelf happy, 


and that would render me compleatly 
wr etched, 


Cons it well—My repoſe, my feli- 
city, my life, are in your hands--you may 
deſtroy them all; and if you knew how - 
much I deteſt my being, whenever I have 
cauſe to complain of you, you would be 
truly alarmed, Be tender of wounding 
my delicacy, if I am dear to you; but 
if you love me only ſlightly, overwhelm 
me at once, without reluctance—1 do not 

fear 
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fear to die, I only fear to ſuffer ; and at- 


tached as I am to you only, T can dread 
no other loſs but yours. | 


Bor let us baniſh theſe + meta 
ſubjects.— You love me, you render my 
exiſtence dear to me (notwithſtanding 
the misfortunes with which it is threat- 
ened). I have no life, but that which I 


derive from you. I rely upon your ho- 


nour, your vows, and your heart; every 
thing aſſures me of your attachment; 
and, were it poſſible, my fondneſs would, 
on this affurance, be increaſed. | 


You know not half the power you have 
over me, nor can you imagine how much 
I am aſtoniſhed at it myſelf. I was ne- 
ver, indeed, abſolutely my own miſtreſs, 
but ever independant, and thoroughly. 
attached to my own inclinations. I have 
now no other wiſh, but that of pleaſing 
you; you have made me ſenſible of the 
extreme delight there is in ſubmitting 
our will to thoſe we love : from you 1 


have learned, that our greateſt ſacrifices 
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are our higheſt enjoyments, and that the 
liberty I formerly doated on was far leſs 
valuable than the ſervitude I now adore. 
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To the Marchioneſe de, SyRck, | 
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My dear C1LD, p 8 A 

Y Farmer's daughter was marriec 
the day before, yeſterday. With 
my own hands, I adorned the bride , ſhe 
was beautiful as. the roſy Goddeſs of 
Health, and lovely as Innocence. The 
wedding as celebrated at my caſtle,— 
Imagine to yourſelf all the tumult of this 
ruſtic gaiety, the hogſheads crowned with 
flowers, the vine flowing through con- 
quits every where, the lads and laſſes 
dancing, the confuſion of the new-mar- 
ried pair, the timidity of their, looks, and 
the ſimple and innocent expreſſion of their 
mutual fondneſs. 
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Sveross. me in the midſt of all this feſ- 
tivity, adored, careſſed, almoſt, buried un- 
der garlands and noſegays of the ſweeteſt 
flowers, hearing my praiſes chaunted 


round me, converſing with the mothers, 
embraced by the fathers, and opening 


this rural ball with the grandfather of the 
bride. My ſpirits are yet ſo much en- 
livened by this little feaſt, that I think 


myſelf at leaſt ten years younger than I 


was, ten days ago. There is ſomething 
very delightful in being, a witneſs of the 
7 to which, we hays contributed. p 


" ELaviigs 7 is at preſent” called Mrs: 
Louts ; ſhe is extremely proud of her new 


name, and 1 think ſhe will ever be wor- 
thy of the reſpectable title of a wife. 't 
haye preached pretty. handfommely upon 
this text he ſeems to love her huſband 
perfectly, and appears to be uſed to his 
manners, which are a little rough, but 
may not be che leſs tender for cheir plain- 
neſs. He, 18 gay, young, robuſt, and is 
poſſeſſed of ſufficient means to form a 
good huſbandman, and an excellent buſ- 
band. 4 wiſh their happineſs ſineerely, 


and 
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ind have endeavoured to inculcate to 
them that they can only enſure j it, by ful⸗ 


filling all their duties. 


Tax lass will be their own, if they 
forget my documents—but they will not 
neglect them. The pledges of their 
union will. ſoon arrive to encreaſe its de- 
lights. Far from all kinds of ſeduction, 
placed in the boſom of tranquil happi- 
neſs, faithful to their marriage vows, un- 
ſpoiled by affected refinements, abedient 
to the voice of Nature, and therefore 
ſenſible what Honour means, they will be 


patterns to my other villages: my regard 


ſhall be beſtowed: on them as an encqu= 
ragement ta their acting rightly, and the 


general eſteem will be their reward. How 


pleaſing is virtue] Ho much to be ho- 
noured, in whatever ſtation it is peer [- 


My deareſt daughter, you will not then 
come to ſee me here ? I know not why, 
but your letters ſeem melancholy. and 
conſtrained ; I no langer find. in them that 
lively freedom of ſtile, and thoſe ſallies 


of vivacity which uſed to charrp ! me, if 


you 


bt 
[ 
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you have any vexations, my child, who 
has a greater right than I to know and 
ſhare them ? What can poſſibly be the 
cauſe of your dejection ? Welcomed, ad- 
mired, and cheriſhed in ſociety, adored 
by your fond mother, what can be want- 
ing to your happineſs ? — I gueſs — The 
void in your mind has © hinted to you 
the futility of diffipation : the painful 
inquietude which it produces, is at 
once its eulogium, and ity torment, Our 
fpirirs fink under a perpetual ſtate of 
evaporation, but we often exchange our 
laſſitude for ſomething worſe. — Take 
care, my child: it is better to endure an 
uneaſineſs in the mind, than ſuffer it to 
deſcend into the heart; it is there that it 
makes the crueleſt ravages ; and ſenſibi⸗ 
lity, which is too generally its own tor- 
ment, becomes our ſevereſt ſcourge, when 
its feelings are oppoſed to the unaltera- 
ble dictates of our duty. 


- My dear girl, try to look with my 
eyes upon that world that dazzles yours. 
—[ will diſſipate thoſe illuſions which 


yell the rocks and precipices on whoſe 
; brink 
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brink you have ſo long ſported, and you 
will ſtart back with horror, from the 
frightful ſcene. Even your melancholy 
is a ray of light thrown in upon your 
mind, of which you ought to profit z one 
can be happy only while they reſpect 
their natural ties. Marriage, friendſhip, 
parental fondneſs —theſe are the only 
ſources of that ſcanty portion of bliſs 
which Heaven has allotted to us here; be- 
yond them, all is chimera; we embrace 
but ſhadows ; Truth repoſes in the boſom 
of Nature. 


Come then, and find it here in all its 
bloom, and. decked with all its charms : 
bere our nights are calm, our days ſerene. 
Come and aſſiſt me in diſcovering the re- 
treats where modeſt Merit hides its wants, 
and we ſhall be overpaid for our ſearch, 
by the tranſport of relieving its diſtreſs, 
What tranſports accompany our return- 
ing ſteps from a cottage where we have 
ſurprized the needy with an unexpected, 
an unſolicited bounty! I have often heard 
you ſay, that the, joy of pleaſing thou- 
ſands was not equal to that of ſerving 

| ONE, 
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one.—What hinders you, then, to taſte of 
this ſuperior enjoyment ? It will wean 
you from all others. The heart-felr bene: 
ditions poured forth by the artlefs vil. 
lager have a charm that cannot be equal. 


led by the cold Re that 1 
in e cities. 


I «Now that your time of life coming 
amuſement; but I alſo know, my friend, 
that at that time, if the heart is pure, 
it finds it every where. The innocent 
confuſion which my ruſtics made in their 
late paſtoral dance, was a thouſand times 
more agreeable to me than all the prac- 
tiſed evolutions of an opera ballet, 
My park, my kitchen-garden, my ponds, 
the woods that I have planted, all occupy 
and delight me; - thoſe young trees whoſe 
firſt ſhoots you have ſeen, and which! 
have ſo carefully cheriſhed, begin already 
to repay me with their ſhade, and'I ſhould 
rejoice to fee you breathing the freſh air 
under their leafy branches, 


ApROPOS — I have heard from Mons 
ficur de Syrce, lately, -whoſe ſuperinten- 


daney 


HC 


— 
* 
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virtue! He is only giddy and diſſipated. 
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dancy brought him within a few leagues 
of this place. I am extremely well ſatis- 
fied with his letters—He does you juſtice, 
and bluſhes for his own miſconduct, by 
ſo much the more, as yaurs. has. not. af- 
forded him the leaſt manner of Juſtific 
tion. 1 ut : 
Avrev— TI intreat you to write to me 
in a more chearful ſtrain ; the ſtile of 
your late letters is not ſuited to yout 
age, your ſituation, or your expectations; 
in a word, to what you ſhould be, When 
the heart is at eafe, the imagination is 
ſportive ; and, at all events, I ſhonld have 
leſs to fear from -your gaiety than your 
gravity. —I embrace you moſt tenderly, 
Heavens ! what joy -ſhould I feel from 
Monſieur de Syrcẽ's return to love and 


I prophecy miracks in his favour, He 
will ſurely change from what he has been, 
and then, ſhould he not be forgiven ? 


— 


* * 
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LETTER XXXIV. 


Fr rom the Count de OY 
To the Chevalier de GRA. 


UGHT I to thank my fate, or to 
accuſe it? At this moment, per- 
haps, the unfortunate Sidley is informed 
of every thing, without my-having dared 
to break filence. You ſhall know upon 
what I found— ſhall I ſay, my hopes 
or fears? Two days ago I went to viſit 
her; ſhe was not viſible !- while I waited 
to ſee her, I walked in the garden—that 
Paradiſe, which for fo long a time was 
the whole world to me Though ſo near 
to Lady Sidley, my mind was ſolely oc- 
cupied by her rival; 1 took out one of 
the firſt letters that Madame de Syrcẽ had 
written to me, which contained the moſt 
lively expreſſions of happy love; A ran 
it over with delight. 6 


Ar the ſame inſtant, yp Site), with 
a dejected air, a gloomy aſpect, and treſſes 
all diſordered, appeared before me at her 


chamber-window, I haſtened to conceal 
e the 


on” 1 yr 5 
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the pledge of my infidelity, and-ran pre- 
cipitateJy towards her: the fright, ſur- 
prize and confuſion I was in, deprived 
me of attention, and the fatal letter, 
which I thought I, had ſecured in my 
pocket, by ſome means eſcaped me. 


Ar my return home I ſearched for i i 
in vain, and I have not fince dared to go 
near Lacy Sidley. She has not written 
to me, and I am racked with all the 
pangs of uncertainty. Never did any 
mortal feel more pungent agitation, than 
have ſince fuſtained. Unable to bear 
this conflict of contending paſſions, I have 
determined to reveal every thing to Ma- 
dame de Syrct. — And it is at this im- 
portant moment that you, my deareſt; 
nay my Soy, Friend, are e going to quit 
me! . R aug TOY 


* 
of 1156 ii 
+14 


Your : aber is: il. * els to 6h 
you. Go then, full - your. duty; but 
your departure, at- this criſis, ſeems to 
preſage ſome great misfortune to me,— 
But adieu, my deareſt Friend 
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LETTER XxX 


From F ANNY, Lady . 8 Woman, 


To the Count de Mraz. 
dares Lond, 


LMOST Has in tears, I take the 

liberty of writing to you, unknown 
to any one. My miſtreſs, my dear miſtreſs, 
that adorable woman, for whom I would 
lay down my life, nay, lay it down with 
joy,, has for ſome days paſt fallen into ſo 
deep a melancholy, that ſhe has not ſpo- 
ken a word, but only fixes her ſad eyes 
upon me, and thoſe filled with tears, 
which ſhe Co ea to conceal, 


I canxor gueſs the cauſe of Ta diſ- 
treſs, but think it is impoſſible, my Lord, 
that you ſhould not know it. It is thro 
you only, that Lady Sidley can be happy, 
or miſerable. You are every thing to 
her, and ſhe would die with grief, if ſhe | 
did not think that ſhe was the ſame to 
you, | 


Il IT uusr 
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I uus unburden my heart, I can diſ- 
ſemble nothing; and it is neceſſary 1 
ſhould tell you all that oppreſſes it. Laft 
night, about an hour after ſhe had been 


in bed, ſhe aroſe, without calling me, went 
down alone into the garden, and walked 


there with haſty ſteps, until the point 


of day. 1 followed her with my eyes by 
the help of moon-light, which ſuffered 
me to diſtinguiſh her every motion ; ſhe 
was pale and diſhevelled, ſome words 
broken by ſighs eſcaped her, ſhe pro- 
nounced your name, and then her grief 
encreaſed. 


a length, ſhe returned 1 to her cham- 
ber, took your picture and your letters 
from her cabinet, and her tears flowed 
moſt abundantly as ſhe gazed upon them ; 
ſhe then threw herſelf upon the bed, and 


remained fixed in the ſame attitude, till 


the uſual hour of mY coming into her 
apartment. 


weeping ; ſhe. perceived it, and tried to 
force a ſmile, and to articulate ſome words, 
H 2 


My eyes were were ſwelled: _ red with 
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that died upon her lips; ſhe fixed her 


eyes upon me, with a ſweet complacent 
Jook, preſſed my hand, and deſired me to 
leave her. 


. ©, u Lord, what have you done ? 
Alas, you know not her worth whom you 
afflict! O come and dry her tears, fall at 
her feet, and reſtore life to that heart, 
which you have almoſt broken. Bring 
back comfort to my afflicted Lady, or ! 
ſhall think you the moſt. barbarous of 
men | 1 


EKR 
RTT EA,; UI. 

From the Count de MinzzIIE, 

To the Marchioneſs de 'SyRct. 


T is too much! I can no longer keep 
ſilence, can no longer endure the an- 
guiſh of my remorſe, my inquietude, my 
apprehenſions; but beyond them all, I 
can no longer bear your ſufferings. Then 
13 1 know 
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know my crime, or rather my misfortune— 
know all at once—I love you more, this 
moment, than I have ever done; I adore, 
and I deceive you! This makes my days, 
my hours, my moments dreadful; I die 
with ſhame, with penitence, and grief. 
Attend to my confeſſion, and beware of 
pronouncing my ſentence, before you haye 
read my juſtification, a thouſand times. 


Brronz I knew you, I loved another 
object; and ſuch a one, as I dare venture 
to commend, even to yourſelf, —She was 
lovely, ſenſible, fincere, adorned with every 
grace, eyery amiable quality, and poſſeſſed, 
of eyery virtue. I was happy, and knew 
no other wiſh, but that of loving till 
more, had it been poſſible, her whom I 
was already fond of to an exceſs, —I faw 
you—and from. that moment my heart 
became intirely devoted to you. I, for a 
time, deceived myſelf, with regard to the 
unpreſſion you had made on me; I ſtrug- 
gled againſt 1 it, I returned to Lady Sidley, 
(that is her name whom I have ſacrificed, 
to you) but I returned to her with your 
H 3 image 
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image in my heart; ſhe ſtill intereſted my 
mind, but you alone oecupied my ſoul 
intire. 


Ar length I became ſenſible of my 
ingratitude, and, for a moment, Lady 


Sidley conquered in her turn. But how 


ſhort was her triumph]! Your apparent 


coldneſs, by piquing my vanity, awa- 


kened my ſenſibility again; and even when 


I thought you hated me, I loved you but 


ſtill the more. I then endeavoured to per- 


ſuade myſelf, that my paſſion for you was 
nothing more than a tranſient liking ; 1 
reflected on all the claims which Lady 


Sidley had to my affection, I determined 


to be conſtant to her; and this reſolution 
made me Fancy that I was no longer 
culpable. | 1 


I was then, that the moſt deteſtable 
of mankind, whoſe name I do not men- 
tion, but you will gueſs, under the maſque 
of friendſhip, gained an aſcendant over 
my ealy nature, poiſoned my mind with 
his pernicious principles and advice, and 
drew me in, almoſt in ſpite of me, to be- 
| come 
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come a partner and an agent in thoſe vile 
ſchemes, which he gloſſed over with all 
that art, which a wicked mind, habituated 
to deceit, is capable of ſuggeſting. 


Hz . * to rohe of, my Miſtreſs, to 
avenge himſelf on you, and debaſe me by 
making me become the inſtrument of 
your ruin. He made a jeſt of my paſ- 
ſion, and intereſted my vanity ; he pro- 
poſed my gaining you, as an eafy con- 
queſt, which he boaſted had been in his 
power to have obtained, had he given 
himſelf the trouble; and offered me the 
aſſiſtance of his ſuperior knowledge in the 
arts of intrigue, on condition that he 
ſhould be at liberty to divulge my 
ſucceſs. het 


I SHUDDERED at this propoſal. He 
oppoſed my ſcruples, with all the powers 
ot his ſeducing eloquence; he painted you 
under a character of all others the moſt 
different from you; he confounded you 
with the croud of deſpicable women, that 
may be gained by every man, in turn, to 
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ham we attach ourſelyes without love, 


and abandon without regret. 


Lb 4 


57 47 


Ar length, the Monſter had ſo we im- 
poſed on my credulity, by his numberleſs 
artifices, that he not only weakened my 
paſſion for you, but changed its very na- 
ture; ſo that in attaching myſelf to you, 
I rather ſought to gratify the groſſneſs of 
deſire, than to indulge the delicacy of a 
ſentiment. _ 5 

I wiLL be ſincere with you, and confeſs 
that, at that time, Lady Sidley regained 
her empire in my heart, and recovered all 
thoſe rights of affection that you had 
robbed her of. I looked upon my ad- 
venture with you, as a momentary infi- 
delity, that would quickly ſet me free 
again, and not in the leaſt interfere with 


my firſt attachments. 


How compleatly are you avenged! and 
how well do you deſerve to be fo! Con- 
ceive my grief, my anguiſh, my refent- 


ment againſt the villain who I ſoon found 


had deceived me, when I knew you better; 
when 
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when your heart became unfolded to-my 


view; when even in that boſom which was 
ſuſceptible of weakneſs, I beheld the open- 
ing bloſſoms of every virtue, which can 


render your. ſex * eſteemed or loved f 


F RON. that moment 1 bound myſelf by 
vows to be for ever yours, to conſecrate 
my days to you, to forſake the ſincere, 
the faithful, the confiding Sidley, tho“ I 
allow her worthy of my ſole regards. — But, 


ſhall I own. it. to you? the ſight. of this 


moſtinjuredwoman, the recollection of the 
mutual happineſs we had enjoyed, the 
force of my engagements, and the ſecret 
upbraidings of my mind for having failed 
in fulfilling, them, all ſeized, once more, 
upon. my heart, and. for a time ſtole it 
from love and you, and chained me down 
to probity, to gratitude, and Sidley. — 
The more I adored you, the more noble 
it: appeared to me to. ſacrifice my paſſion 
to her. This idea preſented itſelf to me 
with all the attractive charms of heroiſm, 
and I devoted myſelf to miſery, to ſave 


her from it. 
K ˙ 
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Taz human heart, alas! is not capable 
of carrying ſuch an effort into practice: 
after many ſtruggles, mine tore itſelf 
away from theſe moral ties, and fled back 
again to embrace the bonds it loves, that 
it prefers before its freedom, and will pre- 
ſerve unbroken to its lateſt ſigh.— The 
heart I now reſtore, and yield to you for 
ever, will be henceforth but the more 
conſtant, for having conquered more than 
common obſtacles. My love, in theſe 
err umſtances, has been my misfortune; 
but I would not make it yours. Thut pro- 
dity which inclined me fo ſtrongly to 

preſerve my firſt vows inviolate, will gua- 
rantee thoſe I now make to you. I 
entreat your pardon, for my forced ab- 
ſences, my apparent coldneſs; I was too 
much to be pitied, at the time, to be 
puniſhed for Weſt ſtill. 


A PUPPET, in the hands of a vile ma- 
chiniſt, I could not make you happy, 
without ſacrificing a victim to you. And 
what an offering! A tender faithful wo- 
man, whoſe charms I might even boaſt of, 


if an Ry of yours had not effaced 
their 
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their traces from my memory. But it is 
over Tears, intreaties, and reproaches, I 
will brave ye all ! If this effort coſts me 
ſometimes a ſigh, do not be jealobs of that 
little tribute paid to a forſaken, and a 
ſuffering innocent! The more painful it 
may be to me, the mote I ſhall feel the 
einn of "oY Dy; alleges © to 
vou. 

Lavy Sidley is 0 of 888 thing 
—ſhe has not written to me; I will not 
fee her. The ſacrifice I make is a ſuf- 
ficient proof of my exceſſive love; do 
not reject it: be generous, in your turn; 
pity, and love me, and Jet the remem- 
brance of my paſt faults, be laſt in the 
extravagance of our PINE increnfing 
paſſion. - 
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LETTER KI. 


3710 "SID * 
From, the ing *& Sunck,. Ie” 


*4;7 » 


To the Count de Minpzllz. 2 


W HAT have you v0ld me 4c pen 

have plunged a dagger in my heart 
I am but juſt recovered from a long faint- 
ing fit, which followed the reading of 
your letter—of that fatal letter, in which 
my ſentence is pronounced by your own 
hand! I eſteem your frankneſs, - tho? it 
deſtroys me. You have loved another! 
Lou loved her, even at the time when 
you declared a paſſion for mel You 
Jooked upon me but as the object of 2 
tranſient liking! And is it certain, then, 
that I have been, even for a ſingle mo- 
ment, deſpiſed by you! I threw myſelf 
into thoſe arms which were open to 
another! Doubtleſs, you love her ſtill ! 
Les, you love her, and deceive me. 


WHAT reaſon have I now to credit your: 
falſe vows? My faith in them, has drawn 
all my miſeries upon me,—O Heavens! 

it 


it is then true, at the moment when I 
thought I yielded to the tendereſt pafi. 
ſion, even then I had a rival in your 
heart a rival you adored ! I was ſacri- 
ficed, even before I was conquered! My 
paſſions are in arms; all revolo at 
way = like” this. * fy | tes) 

You ay vou will arg hey ; Nay you 
ſwear it—Perhaps you mean to do ſo—1 
do not wiſh you ſhould. 1 know my 
death muſt be the conſequence of your 
returning to your firſt vows; but I had 
much rather die, than purchaſe my hap- 
pineſs at the expence of another's wretch- 
edneſs. It is me who muſt be baniſhed 
from your heart; it is me only whom you 
ought to renounce. Return to your for- 
mer attachments; I give you back your 
liberty, and implore you to be juſt to one, 
tho* that one is not me. And at what a 
time do I requeſt this from you ! She, to 
whom 1 yield you up, or rather, to whom 
you appertain, has doubtleſs more charms 
than I; but I defy her to be more un- 


happy! 
PPV No 
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No matter] go and fall at her feet, dry 
up her tears, and let mine flow in their 
ſtead. It is I ho on my knees intreat 
your kindneſs to my rival. Let me die, 
but ſave the amiable woman to whom your 
prior faith has been engaged. I am far 
from reclaiming my rights; If you knew 
them, if you knew into what an abyſs of 
miſery you have plunged me, and bow 
highly you; are culpable—But I forgive 
you. May you never know the <xtre; 
mity of my fortitude ! to what a degree, 
in ſpite of my weakneſs, I have merited 
your regards, or of what efforts I am ca- 
pable | Live happy; ſee me no more; 
I ferve you, ſurely, in this, cruel as you 
are, and you ſhall obey me. I ſhudder! 
She then is to enjoy my facrifice, and to 
applaud her triumph over me, whilſt I 
have no hope left, but in the grave! 


Bur is it true that you would renounce 
her, that you prefer me, and that I am 
now dearer to you than | ce was? What 
do] ſeck to be informed of! except of your 
perfidy, which your confeſſion has, how- 


ever, rendered leſs criminal. That perfidy, 
of 


3 


not The fatal truth, like a barbed ar- 
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of which I am the hapleſs victim, has 
broken all the ties that bound. me to 
you.! diſclaim, I deteſt them weep, 
while I abjure them I weep, and tremble 
] Tee nought in retroſpect or proſpect, 
but guilt and ſname. All thoſe flattering 


illuſions, which could ſoothe my mind, 


or inſpire me with. reſolution, have va- 
niſned. My courage fails me when 1 


need it moſt. I would ſpeak, but dare 


row, lodges in my breaſt, never to be 
drawn thence. My ſituation would ex- 


cite even my rival's pity ! 


LETTER XXXVI. 
From the Count de M IRB E LL K, 
To the Marchioneſs de 87 CF. | 

OUR letter has filled me with ad- 

miration and terror | The latter even 


ſwallows up the former, What means 
the myſtery, the confuſion, the reſervation 


of your ſtile? I dare not interpret them— 


I will throw myſelf at your feet, nor quit 
that 


160 Ta FATAL EFFECTS or 


that ſuppliant poſture, till I have learned 
the fatal ſecret from you, which ſeems to 
oppreſs your heart. I did not think 1 
could be more unhappy. —Heavens ! if I 
ſhould be ſtill more ſo! Every thing 1 
can imagine adds to my diſtreſs—I fly to 
be informed. How earneſtly. do I wiſh 
that I may not be more criminal than I 
yet have deemed myſelf! 1 | 


LET TE R *I. 


From Lady STDLEY, © 


To Francts, her Woman 


Shall be far from my former liabita- 

tion before you can receive this letter. 
O thou, who haſt ſhewn me all the kind- 
neſs and attention of a friend! thou who, 
haſt known my heart ! thou who haſt loved 
me, and whom J ſhall for ever regret !- 
I have hitherto feared to open that 
wounded heart to thee, which was formed 
for love, worthy of the nobleſt friend- 
ſhip, at leaſt deſerving of an happier 


THrov 


Ld 
* 
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"Tay faweſt my paſſion for the count 
de Mirbelle, in its birth and progreſs; 
there ſurely never was yet a ſincerer, nor 
one more cruelly. betrayed.— He adores 
another ! The world i 1s at an end with 
me—it vaniſhed with his loye! What! is 


3111 * 


this world, when we are no longer the 


object of affection 7 The barbarian! 0 
my dear Fanny !- This i is not conjecture, 
it is not ſuſpicion ; my nature is ſuperior 
to them both; I am made up of confi- 
dence, thou Knoweſt 1 am- but, alas! T 


have ſeen, I have read — ſhudder at the 


recollection. 'How contemptible is this 
man ! After ſo many voluntary vows 
upon his part, and {oF much fond credulity 


on mine, he brought me here but to abab⸗ 
don me ! r e ee. 


* 27 } 


es thinking. Jo l loye bie 
ſtill: on the: contrary, I fly from him, 
and 1 applaud my flight; our ſeparation 
cannot be too diſtant, Vain illuſion, 
offspring of my ſorrows | My reſentment 
has deceived me—l love him, Fanny! 
love him more than ever | ] Carry | his 


letters and his picture with me; my laſt 
look 
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look will be fixed on the 125 mY i * 
beſtowed on the others. hg 


I TALK wildly.” I will | frive in my 
retirement to arm myſelf againſt his too 


dear remembrance; I. will forget him—I 
will forget the cruel, the perfidious Mir- 


1 belle. Happily I have nothing in com- 


. mon with him, but the principles of chat 
1 religion which opens an aſylum to me 
+ A miſerable reſource ! but i it will be wel- 


come to me, becauſe it ſeparates us for 
ever! Why can I nor, at leaſt, bring 


17 thither with me that degree of ,zeal, 
{4 which ſhould accompany an heart fo 
* wholly -undeceived ! would that I could 
þ ; add, weaned from all its tender follies 
5 Convinced by ſad experience of the falſe 


dependencies of life, why do 1 not em- 


. 
. 49907 N 


iS 
' brace ſome healing truth? and why, 
5 why are not my forrows all abſorbed i in 
14 f the loft boſom of devotion? R 
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Tnov ſeeſt my anguiſh I renounce 
my lover, but not my paſſion; I will 
nouriſh its fatal charms, delight in its 


8 — 
* — 
— 


— 


_— 


— —— — — —_ 
— _ — . — 
——— — — —vu— — — ” 
2 22 · AAA pr none us » 
* LY — — = 


1 bitterneſs, and ſuffering from that cauſe 
| [ a - alone, 
j 


y 9 
N 
— 2J7 
"> SF 
— — — 
IIS — 
2 
= 


INCONSTANCY.. 163 


alone, I will not wiſh to terminate my, 

days. Death is only deſirable to thoſe 
who do not find enjoyment in their heart- 
felt pains. My dear Fanny, receive theſe 


laſt effuſions of a ſoul, from whence the 


remembrance of your fidelity will never. 
be effaced. How am I agitated ! He is 
falſe, he betrays me, he wiſhes my de- 
ſtruction. I ſhould abhor, but yet la- 
ment him; yes, I weep his loſs ! 


O THov, whom I have loved with the 
ſincereſt tenderneſs ! whom J ſtill love! 
fear not that the heart which'thou haſt 
abandoned is capable, or deſirous of con- 
ſolation ! No human eye ſhall ever by a 
look profane theſe hapleſs features, that 
had not power to preſerve thy conſtancy. 
Sacred as the altar to the prieſt, no com- 
mon hands ſhall offer incenſe there. Thoſe 
charms which thou haſt praiſed, ſhall ſtill 
remain devoted to thee. They ſhone for 
thee alone; and when they ceaſed to 
pleaſe thee, they loſt their luſtre, and 
grief will haſten their decay. 


In writing to you, my Fanny, I ſtrive 
to exhauſt my audi U reſerve my 


courage 
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courage for, or rather againſt, the faith- 
leſs Mirbelle. Let theſe remains of my 
weakneſs be buried in your faithful bo- 
ſom, and never let him know them. My 
Friend, for you deſerve that title, accept 
as a es recompence all that belongs to 

I encloſe the deed which will war- 
rant t ih poſſeſſion. Fhine is the only 
heart in which I have a ſhare.—I owe 
thee every thing; and if thou art happy, | 
I ſhall enjoy the pleaſure of having made 
thee ſo, eyen to my lateſt moment. I 


have rewarded Sudmer 85 whom 1 have 


brought with me for the journey, and re- 
commend him to your, further kindneſs. 


„em . this paper, pe this | 
laſt proof of a paſſion that diſhonours 
me]! Tau will deliver to the Count, or 
to any perſon that may come from him, 
the letter I have left for him. | Unhappy 
man! he has now no friend! but | his 
victim ſtill remains. I ſhall endeayour 
to ſupport exiſtence. A laſt adieu, my 
Fanny 


®* Her Steward. gans 
| LET- 


; 3 
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—_ E TX E R FEE: 


{Prom Lady SIDLEY, 447511 
To the Count de MizzzLLE, 


HIS is not a time for reproaches, 
but for reſolution. I have read tlie 
proof of thy perfidy, which either chance 
or thy deſign threw in my way. Thou 
haſt deceived me thou ſhalt ſee me no 


more.—An everlaſting barrier is placed 


between us; thou - ſhalt,not even know 
the place of my retreat, I do not wiſh 
thou ſhouldeſt regret my fate; I regret no- 
thing myſelf in the world I leave, where 
{ſenſibility becomes a prey to treachery 
and ingratitude. . She ' who once loved 
thee with: the tendereſt paſſion, will now 
exert: her utmoſt efforts to forget thee, 
and has voluntarily entombed herſelf alive 
in ſome retired aſylum, where ſhe ſhall 


find peace, and wait the diſſolutiom of 
her . Adieu! 


0 


Vo nbt imagine that I ſhall ateetipt to 
ſhorten my days. Hadſt thou died be · 
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J vo not feel any reſentment, 9 0 
che unfortunate. woman ho has, robbed 
me of thy heart; Af neither hate nor enyy, 
L only pity her; perhaps, you. may ſend 
her- alſo to ſeek for peace in, the ſame 
grave with me. The heart I could not 
touch muſt be inſenfible to jove; z and. he 
who has abandoned me, can never be 
faithful. No, thou wilt never be fo, and 
thine inconſtancy will be thy infliction. 
From the hollow of the tomb, where I 
deſcend alive, my remembrance will pur- 
ſue and perſecute thine heart. Thou 
wilt ſee me pale, disfigured, wounded. by 
penance, my ſkin torn by the hair-cloth 
that envelopes my - emaciated form, for 
ever wandering; round thee, and my 
gloomy, image, even — my laſt hour, 
will damp thy ATE dec bac 


"Yer do not think that thou haſt made 
me wretched—T_ am not ſo,—No, cruel 
man, I enter the aſylum of "repoſe and 

- 0951077 
peace, ,. May the force of. © mple, . and 


my own recollection, aided by Flee lilence 


IV bo 


which ſurrounds me, at iengit "have 
power 
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power to raiſe” my heart, and fix it on 
thoſe permanent objects wag ok one are 
worthy to poſſeſs ena 28 


Tur night approaches; — the 
faithful, the reſpectable Sudmer, comes to 


receive my laſt commands. He weeps 
and ſo do I; but I only weep for him, 
and my faithful Fanny. They both 
loved me. Solitude and darkneſs ſurround 
me Sudmer embraces my knees —he 
leaves me —he is going. The gates are 
cloſed upon me. Do not pity me, Bar- 
barian ! I throw myſelf into the boſom 
of the Deity, and am no more thy victim 


PEE CIC OO 

i 

From the Count de MinBeLLE, 
1 the Chevalier de Genc. 


4 18 complete, life is a bur- 
V then to me, and I am denied the 
common relief of the afflicted, tears; they 


will not flow from my eyes, but ſeem all 
to be gathered round my heart, to add 
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From the Marchioneſs & Bunch, 5 


S 


To the Count de Minpetue, og ihe . 


+ 


W HAT have vou 701d 12 10 Yoo 

have plunged a dagger in my heart 
I am but juſt recovered from a long faint- 
ing fit, which followed the reading of 
your letter—of that fatal letter, in which 
my ſentence is pronounced by your- own 
hand! I eſteem your frankneſs, - tho? it 
deſtroys me. You have loved another! 


You loved her, even at the time when 


you declared a paſſion for me} You 


Jooked upon me but as the object of a 
tranſient liking! And is it certain, then, 


that I haye been, even for a ſingle mo- 
ment, deſpiſed by you! I threw myſelf 


into thoſe arms which were open to 


another! Doubtleſs, you love her {till | 
Yes, you love her, and deceive me. 


WHAT reaſon have I now to credit your 
falſe vows? My faith in them, has drawn 
all my miſeries upon me.— O Heavens! 

| it 


it is then true, at the moment when I 
thought I yielded to the tendereſt paſs 
ſion, even then I had a rival in your 
heart a rival you adored! I was facti- 
ficed, even before I was conquered! My 
paſſions are in arms; _w_ all ret at 
r like this.” 1 1 ther 


. 0 
4 


| You ſay you will ain hey ; nay you 
ſwear it—Perhaps yau mean todo ſo—1 
do not wiſh you ſhould. I know my 
death muſt be the conſequenes of your 
returning to your firſt yows;' but I had 
much rather die, than purchaſe my hap- 
pineſs at the expence of another's wretch- 
edneſs. It is me wha muſt be baniſhed 
from your heart; it is me only whom you 
ought to renounce. Return to your for- 
mer attachments; I give you back your 
liberty, and implore you to be juſt to one, 
tho* that one is not me. And at what a 
time do ] requeſt this from you ! She, to 
whom J yield you up, or rather, to whom 
you a ppertain, has doubtleſs more charms 
than J; but I defy her to be more un- 
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No matter ! go and fall at her feet, dry 
up her tears, and let mine flow in their 


ſtead. It is I ho oh my knees intreat 


your kindneſs to my rival. Let me die, 
but ſave the amiable woman to whom your 


prior faith! has been engaged. I am far 
from reclaiming my rights. If you knew 


them, if you knew into what an abyſs of 
miſery you have plunged me, and how 
highly you; are culpable—But I forgive 
you. May you never know the extre, 


mity of my fortitude ! to hat a degree, 


in ſpite of my weakneſs, I have merited 
your regards, or of what efforts I am ca- 
pable | Live happy; ſee me no more; 
I ferve yau, ſurely, in this, cruel as you 
are, and you ſhall obey me. I ſhudder ! 
She then is to enjoy my ſacrifice, and to 
applaud her triumph over me, whilſt I 


have no hope left, but in the grave! 


Bur is it true that you would renounee 
her, that you prefer me, and that I am 
now dearer to you than | che was ? What 
do! ſeck to be informed of! except of your 
perfidy, which your confeſſion has, how- 


ever, rendered leſs criminal, That perfidy, 
of 
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of which I am the hapleſs victim, has 


broken all the ties that bound me to 
you. —I diſclaim, I deteſt them! weep, 
while I abjure them I weep, and tremble 


but guilt and ſhame. All thoſe flattering 


illuſions, which could ſoothe my mind, 


or inſpire me with reſolution, have va- 
niſned. My courage fails me when 1 
need it moſt. I would ſpeak, but dare 


not The fatal truth, like a barbed ar- 


row, lodges in my breaſt, never to be 
drawn thence. My ſituation would ex- 


cite even my rival's pity ! 
C766 
LETTER XXXVI. 
From the Count de MIA, 
To the Marchioneſs de gun CF. | 
OUR letter has filled me with ad- 
miration and terror | The latter even 


ſwallows up the former. What means 
the myſtery, the confuſion, the reſervation 


of your ſtile? I dare not interpret them— 


I will throw myſelf at your feet, nor quit 
that 
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that ſuppliant poſture; till I have learned 

the fatal ſecret from you, which ſeems to 

oppreſs your heart. I did not think 1 

could be more unhappy.— Heavens ! if I 

ſhould be ſtill 'more ſo! Every thing T 

can imagine adds to my diſtreſs—I fly to 

be informed. How earneſtly do I wiſh 
that I may not be more criminal than I. 
yet have deemed myſelf | 


« E T T E Ry. XI 
From Lady Sibrzr, 


To FRANCES, her Woman. 


Shall be far from my former habita- 
tion before you can receive this letter. 
O thou, who haſt ſhewn me all the kind- 
neſs and attention of a friend!] thou who 
haſt known my heart] thou who haſt loved 
me, and whom I ſhall for ever regret !_ 
I have hitherto feared to open that 
wounded heart to thee, which was formed 
for love, worthy of the nobleſt friend- 
ſhip, at leaſt ere of an happier 

fate, 


' Tnou 


Fr 


INCONSTANCY its 
"Facv faweſt my paſſion for the count 
de Mirbelle, in its birth and progreſs; 
there ſurely never was yet a ſincerer, nor 
one more cruelly. betrayed. — He adores 
another ! The \ world i 18 at an end with 
me it vaniſhed: Vith his ! oye! I What is 
this world, When ve, are no longer the 
object of affe&tion 4 The barbarian! 0 
my dear Fanny !- This is not conjecture, 
it is not ſuſpicion; my nature I ſuperior 
to them both; * * am made up of confi- 
dence, thou Enoweſt 1 am but, alas! T 


"# 


have ſeen, 1 have read 1 ſhudder at the 


recollection. How contemptible is this 
man ! After ſo many voluntary vows 
upon his part, and ſo much fond credulity 


on mine, he brought me here but to abab⸗ 
. DST Va 
don me | 8 


272 
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| BxxaRR of, thinking. tas, 1 love bn 
ſill: on the; contrary, I fl V fr m h 

and I applaud my flight; _ —— 
cannot be too diſtant. Vain illuſion, 
offspring of my ſorrows | My reſentment 
has deceived me—l love him, Fanny! 
love him more than ever! I carry his 


letters and his picture with me; my laſt 
look 
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look will be fixed on the one, mY laſt Kiſs 
beſtowed on the others. 


I TALK wildly. I will ftrive in my 
retirement to arm myſelf” againſt his too 
dear remembrance; I. will forget him—I 
will forget the cruel, the perfidious Mir- 
belle. Happily I. have nothing in com- 
mon with him, but the principles of chat 
religion which opens an aſylum to me 
A miſerable reſource ! but it will be wel- 


come to me, becauſe. it ſeparates us for 
ever! Why can I nor, at leaſt, bring 


thither with me that degree of zeal, 
which ſhould accompany an heart fo 
wholly undeceived would that I could 
add, weaned from all its tender follies ! 
Convinced by ſad experience of the falſe 
dependencies of life, why do 1 not em- 
brace ſome healing truth? and why, 
why are not my forrows all ablorbed | in 
che ſoft boſom of devotion? n 


* we 70 
5 1 N 4 f 


Trou ſeeſt my angu FER S renounce 
my lover, but not my paſſion; I will 
nouriſh its fatal charms, delight in its 
bitterneſs, and ſuffering from that cauſe 


7 


1 alone, 
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alone, I will not wiſh to terminate my, 
days. Death is only defirable co thoſe. 
who do not find enjoyment in their heart- 
felt pains. My dear Fanny, receive thele 
laſt effuſions of a ſoul, from whence the 
remembrance of your fidelity will never. 
be effaced. How am I agitated ! He is 
falſe, he betrays me, he wiſhes my de- 
ſtruction. I ſhould abhor, but yet la- 
ment him; yes, I weep his loſs! | 


O Trov, whom I have loved with the 
ſincereſt tenderneſs ! whom I ſtill love! 
fear not that the heart which thou haſt 
abandoned is capable, or deſirous of con- 
ſolation! No human eye ſhall ever by a 
look profane theſe hapleſs features, that 
had not power to preſerve thy conſtancy. 
Sacred as the altar to the prieſt, no com- 
mon hands ſnall offer incenſe there. Thoſe 
charms which thou haſt praiſed, ſhall ſtill 
remain devoted to thee. They ſhone for 
thee alonez and when they ceaſed to 
pleaſe thee, they loft their luſtre, and 
grief will haſten their decay. | 


Is writing to you, my Fanny, I ſtrive 
to exhauſt my Knlibility's | reſerve my 
courage 
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courage for, or rather againſt, the faith- 
leſs Mirbelle. Let theſe remains of my 
weakneſs be buried in your faithful bo- 
ſom, and never let him know them. My 


Friend, for you deſerve that title, accept 
as a ha recompence all that belongs to 


I encloſe the deed which will war- 
rant t th poſſeſſion. Fhine is the only 
heart in which I have a ſhare, —I owe 
thee every thing; and if thou art happy; 
I ſhall enjoy the pleaſure of haying made | 
thee ſo, even to my lateſt moment. I 


have rewarded Sudmer . whom 1 have 


brought with me for the journey, and re- 
commend him to your, further kindneſs. 


a 1 im this paper, 1 this 
laſt proof of a paſſion that diſhonours 
me |-Yqu will deliver to the Count, or 
to any perſon that may come from him, 
the letter I haye left for him. Unhappy 
man! he, has now no friend! but his 
victim ſtill remains. I ſhall endeavour 
to ſupport exiſtence. A laſt adieu, my 
Fanny | | 


Her Steward. a 
| LET- 
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"i E "x E R XXXIX. 
#Prom Lady Srvuwy, cath 


v4 


To the Count 4 MzzLL E. 1 


HIS is not a time for reproaches, 
but for reſolution. I have read tlie 


proof of thy perfidy, which either chance 


or thy deſign threw in my way. Thou 
haſt deceived me thou ſhalt ſee me no 
more.—An everlaſting barrier is placed 
between us; thou ſhalt not even know 
the place of my retreat. T do not wiſh 
thou ſhouldeſt regret my fate; I regret no- 
thing myſelf in the world I leave, where 
ſenſibility becomes a prey to treachery 
and ingratitude. . She ' who once loved 
thee with: the tendereſt paſſion, will now 


exert; her -utmoſt efforts to forget thee, 


and has voluntarily entombed herſelf alive 
in ſome retired aſylum, where ſhe ſhall 


find .peace, and wait the diſſolution of 
her . Adieu! 


{ 


"2% not imagine that I wall attempt to 


Morten my days. Hadſt thou died be- 
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fore thou hadſt forfeited my eſteem, I 


would have followed thee; but thou art 


fallen, debaſed, and vile before me; 
thou art no longer any thing to me; 
and I will live, not to indulge my hatred, 


the object of my contempt cannot inſpire 
that paſſion, but to atone to my own 
mind for the diſgrace of having r 


thee. 
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LETTER, XL 


From Lady S1DLty, 


To the Count de M IRBELLE, 


EFORE Sudmer quits my ſervice, 
and the whole univerſe 1s for ever 
ſeparated from me; before I fink into 


myſelf in this deep ſolitude ; I know not 


what involuntary emotion compels me to 
write to thee once more. It is not hatred 


that prompts, much leſs does it proceed 
from love. What is it then? It is the 
ſtrong deſire which impels me of over- 


whelming thee with that contempt with 
which 
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which thou haft inſpired me! If thy 
gullt towards me had extended no fur 


tker than the male vice of fickleneſs, 1 


ſhould have lamented your misfortune, 
perhaps my on. But thou haſt Joined 


perfidy to inconftancy, and thy 2 rn 
contre! me don On ingraivade. is 


Recar my mother s death to „ ay" re- 
membrance, her lateſt prayers, and the laſt 
words of her expiring voice] Recal thy 
promiſes, which I now deteſt; the vows 
which thou haſt violated ; my unſuſpect- 
ing confidence; my love; the blind, the 
ardent paſſion which I felt for thee. Look 
on me, devoted to thee. alone, without 
another prop, another object, or another 


idea; happy in ſolitude, delighted with 


the fond illuſion, which thy cruelty in- 
dulged, of being loved by thee: View me 
in the retreat where thou hadſt placed me, 
and in the gloomy deſart where I am now 
entomhetl. —Cantemplate my fate, Judge 
thyſelf, 50 1 ſhall think Lam to too much 
avenge | 


I vo 
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J vo not feel any reſentment againſt 


the unfortunate. woman Who has, Jobbed 


me of thy heart; "Wy f neither hate nor enyy, 
L only pity her; perhaps you. may ſend 
her alſo to ſeek for peace in the ſame 
grave with me. The heart I could not 
rouch muſt be inſenlible, to Jove ; and he 
who has abandoned me, can never be 
faithful. No, thou wilt never be ſo, and 
thine ſinconſtancy will be thy infliction. 
From the hollow of the tomb, where I 
deſcend alive, my remembrance will. pur- 
ſue and perſecute thine heart. Thou 
wilt ſee me pale, disfigured, wounded. by 
penance, my ſkin torn by the hair-cloth 
that envelopes my - emaciated form, for 
ever wandering, round, .thee, and my 
gloomy. image, even win my, laſt hour, 
wall damp thy ANT Thoda hack 


Yew do not think that thou haſt made 
me wretched—T_ am not ſo.— No, cruel 
man, 1 enter the aſylum” of repoſe and 


peace. May the force of. exarnple, and 


, » + 3 a 


my own recollection, aided by be ſilence 
AJ 


which ſurrounds me, at Kugik have 
power 


* - 
Pu 
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power to raiſe my heart, and fix it on 
thoſe permanent objects which Kode are 
worthy to Poſſeſs ren zn n 


Tax night approaches; Sadmes, the 
faithful, the reſpectable Sudmer, comes to 


receive my laſt commands. He weeps 


and ſo do I; but I only weep for him, 


and my faithful Fanny. They both 
loved me. Solitude and darkneſs ſurround 
me ! Sudmer embraces my knees —he 
leaves me—he is going,—The gates are 
cloſed upon me.—Do not pity me, Bar- 
barian ! I throw myſelf into the boſom 
of the Deity, and am no more thy victim 


From the Count de MiznerLe, 2 


To the Chevalier de GERAc. 


Pen 1s: complete, life is a bur- 
1 E hen to mie, and I am denied the 
common relief of the afflicted, tears; they 


will not flow from. my eyes, but ſeem all 
to be gathered round my heart, to add 
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to its oppreſſion. All chat I. feared has 
happaned-x- the unfortunate. Sidley hat 
diſappeared, and no one knows where 
ſhe has ſecreted herſelf, I have queſtioned 
her principal domeſtics, and chey anſwer 
me only with their ſighs. This is my 
deed What a letter has the writrer to 
me] ſhe deſpiſts and deteſts me; nd 1 
deſerve both her net came, 
What do I not deſerve? -' © 


IAN ſo thoroughly wretched, that my 

grief for her, diſtreſiibg as it is, is npt 
the greateſt of thoſe pangs which, rend 
my heart. Lady Sidley can only reproach 
me with perfidy and inconſtancy; but, 
alas, my friend] I am by far more cul- 
pable towards Madame de Iyrce. To 
her I am a monſter, an affaſſin; 1 am, 
indeed. The moſt ſenſible, the moſt eſti- 
mable, the moſt charming of her ſex— 
what! is loſt—loſt and undone by me. 
I have diſhonoured her, perhaps ſhortened 
her days. This is the return 1 has mer 
with for the moſt tender paſſion *,, , _. 


„ Monſieur de Mirbelle ſhews himſelf here to be 
a great caſuiſt, in immorality, by che diſtinction he 


ROE between his crumes. 
; #1 1 


wy e £© 0 -s 
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I part not ſay more at preſent. I dare 
not truſt the fatal ſecret to paper. You 
- underſtand me. Every arrow is dif- 
charged at once upon me and you leave 
me ! How do I ſuffer at the preſent, how 
do I dread the future! An emotion of 
rage ſucceeds to my ſaffliction, Vile ar- 
tificer of my miſeries, thou ſhalt receive 
thy reward. I will ſearch out the ſource 
of my unhappineſs; I will ſeek it even 
in the bottom of thine infamous heart. 
The wretch whom I believed my friend 
Excuſe the diſorder of my ſenſes. You 


quit me, then, you abandon me; you ſet 


out te- morro vw. What will becc me of 
me? J embrace my Friend, and wiſh: him, 
what 1 can never be, happy. 2 


8 eee cen oft the Dae, is an 
excellent / to a, wounded conſtience. But it 15 
thus we are all of us too apt to reaſon ourſelves out of 
our guilt, We have always ſome /cape-goat or other to 
lay the weight of our ſins upon. The ſtars above, the 
devil beneath, or their agents upon earth, commit all 
our crimes, in ſpite of us, leaving us perfectly inno- 
cent, and merely unhappy. It is true, indeed, that 
our temptations will be ever found 2 frong, when 
our reſiſtances are too weak. 
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LETTER XLII. 
* the Chevalier de GERA, 


To the Count de MIRBELLE, 


Es, my friend, I am: ene to 

leave you; but I ſhall carry part of 
your unhappineſs along with me. I ſin- 
cerely pity you, and lament over both 
your victims; but I grieve for you, much 
more than them — or qu are gully. 


Tux illneſs of a much loved father, 
only, could have torn me from my 
Friend when in affliction. . Write to me, 
and let me be a ſharer in your griefs ; and 
though every other human being ſhould 
abandon you, rely upon a heart which 
nothing in this world can ever Aenate 


from you. 


L E T. 
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E ET TER XL. 


From che Count 0 Min BELLE," 


To the Marchioneſs de vac. 

IND 

FTER the confeſſion of my crime; - 
and the fatal conſequence you have 
ee me which has attended it, 
you yet pardon me, and ſuſſer me to 
weep upon your boſom ; you lament alſo 
the misfortunes of a rival, who has cauſed 
ſome part of yours l It is thus you chuſe 
to be avenged | Even your pity. is an ad- 
dition to my, torments. Lam too unhap- 
py to admit of conſolation. Load me 
with your reproaches, with your indig- 
nation ; paint your fituation in Ks moſt 
dreadful colours; pour poiſon, and not 
balm, into my wounds . aſſiſt my deſpair, 
and join with my remorſe, | to tear: this 
guilty heart to pieces. This is the only 
favour I aſk, that I implore, or that my 
prayers ought to obtain from you, 
dare not caſt mine eyes upon the dreadful 

gulph into-which I have plunged you; 
1, 1 3 ad 
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and the more you ſeem inclined to excuſe 
me, the more I muſt condemn myſelf. 


I nays ſacrificed you to the eagerneſs 
of deſire; I ſurrendered myſelf to the bar- 
barous delirium of my ſenſes,” whilſt you 
devoted yourſelf to love alone. O that 
fatal moment of diſtraction ! And you 
bear about the certain proof of your mis- 
fortune and diſhonour! I no longer know 
myſelf, and am become an object of de- 
teſtation and horror, in my own ſight ! 
It is I; then, who have reduced you to 
bend your lovely eyes upon the earth, 
and to fear thoſe of your huſband, your 
mother, and the n And yet I live, 


a you fill love! 
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Yo! even n ſtrive to hide your anguiſh 
from me Deprived of reſt, and drowned 


in tears, a prey to every terror, you are 
yet tender of my repoſe, and thus deprive 
yourſelf of the only comforter that re- 
mains for you now on earth] Amazing 
— fortitude, and virtue! What a 

ul is yours ! Thou art become a ſacred 


object to me; 1 * I worſhip you, 
ifs thou 
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tou deaxeſt. miſtreſs,. tendereſts friend? 
Theſe names. are not ſufficient to expreſt ft | 
my meaning my- heant-:in; ſecttt greets 3 
you with an higher, a — 
is: * dance rds 0 uber * * 
4155 Tt 90; Hits 
0 lt joy and gel Wü join to 
deceive all prying eyes, and to prevent an 
inexorable world. from havingta power to 
inſult you. Monſieur de Syrc is abſent, 
Madame de Saribertre. is-nbt'Fer teady to 
retuin-t6 Paris; let us enveldpe ourſelyes 
in. the ſhades' of. myſtery. Love is ihge- 
nious, it can hide its crimes; en mine 
to contrive the means. e 
dend d 121710 20 21 DR $ 4 
© Ukroxtonare infant! that I embrace 
alteady; z: thou; malt lipe,. nor ſhall oy 
birth, be. Fatal: to. thy mother. 1 will e co 
ceal thee in my befor; nane but myſelf 
ſhall hear thy cries : an when Bind eyes 
firſt open on the horrors of this life, my 
tender care, my everlaſting attention ſhall 
protect thee from all the outrages of con- 


tumely ! . 
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14 BELIEVE 
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BzLIxvx the vows which manhood: and 
| humanity muſt prompt, though paſſion 
were a ſtranger to my heart; and if it is 
poſſible, try to recover your repoſe. Re- 
ly upon the cares of an unhappy wretch, 
to whom nothing but yourſelf on earth 
is dear, and who would quickly ceaſe 
himſelf to be, if you did not ſtand in 
need of his affiſtance and deer 


Avpiev, thou maſter-wotk of Jove,: 1 
much do I admire thee | how much ap- 
plaud thy natural, thy maternal feelings 
Prejudices are the diſtin growth of dif- 
ferent ſoils; crimes are crimes every 
where; and it is better to bluſh for 
weakneſs, than ſave our ſhame by guilt. 
Again adieu, my life, my foul, my All 4 
Let us try to deceive the world, and 
may 1 alone be the ſufferer for Wo. is 
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From Madime-de Sancenne; 


To the Marchioneſs de Syack:- 


Y deareſt e ſole object « of 
my tendereſt affections, they write 
me word from Paris that vou alter for 
che worſe, every day ; that even your fea 
tures and your countenance are changed; 
and the melancholy ſtile of your letters 
confirms what has been told me. I ſhalf 
ſt out, inſtantly, to take care of youz:56 
ſick, or comfort you, if unhappy.” Mon- 
fieur de. Syrce will perhaps accompany 
me; he is extremely anxious about u 
health, and has charged me to acquaint 
you with his anxiety. If he can poſſibly 
abſent himſelf, though but for a few days, 
from his employment hore, you. will ſee 


him with me. 


Abpnmvu, my deareſt child! 15 am i : 
patient to embrace. you. 13 7 
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**. Ly | ; _ =. BY 
» + ELLAIES. 8 4 . A . 
L E T T E R XLæV. 


F rom the Marchioneſs de SYRCE, h 


t: 


To Fs Count de MizzzLLE: 
1 


JOME to me, inftantly, I am un- 
done. I. have this moment re- 
ceived a letter from my mother, which 
brings the ſentence of my death She 
returns to Paris, immediately ; I expect 
her every moment; the Marquis de Syrcs 
accompantes'her, I can ſay no more,—1 
am . Fa 1100. | 


sg a eee en 


eee 
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Te 1 rom the Marchioneſs de 1 
To the Count de Mi RB ELLE. 


Y T' is now two in the morning, ſhe arrived 
at ten, laſt night. I breathe again, my 
Friend; the Marquis de Syrce is not come, 
his buſineſs has detained him. My mo- 
ther 
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ther loaded me with careſſes ; they were like 
ſo many ſtrpkes of a dagger, to me. Iam 
reduced to ſhudder at her kindneſs ; it 
ſeems to render me more criminal. How 


I dread. her Joos IL. fear every thing: but 
if you loye me, & ſhall, be. Du 
every, $hings;; Do not come here to-dax, I 
will give you an aeοnĩt of every circum- 
ſtance that happens. Adieu l I, am pro: 
foundly ſorrowful. How tedious will this 
3 I ſhall not ice. vf 
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From the Marchiopek de Roe. TS 


1 


J* 644 o4 


: | at To. the Count de. Mines. 16 ö | 


D? not condemn me, but have Fur 
| on me; I have betrayed! YOu, 


have betrayed myſelf. I am the moſt 
unhappy, ,yoman breathing. I write in 


ſuch an agony that J know not whether 
1 ſhall have ee Mache to relate 
41 


13 
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the particulars of a ſcene; which I ou ght 
not to have ſurvived. But [ ſhall not % 
fo long, 2 m 


| 


2 04 


AFTER aper Fw went into e derbi 
room with my mother. During the whole 
day ſhe had fixed her eyes upon me, with 
a look of anxious mquiſtiveneſs., and 
by this time the had contracted an air of 
coldneſs in her manners, which chilled 
me to the heart: the hardly ſpoke to me, 
or if ſhe replied to any thing I ſaid, it 
was by a bare ay, or no, which were, not 
pronounced with that affectionate tone 
that I was wont to hear. She ſat down 
to her frame, and I took up a book, 
merely to conceal my confuſion , for I 
found it impoſſible to diſtingulſh a ſingle 
ſyllable that was written there. Silence 
enſued; I did not dare to break it, nor 
even to lift up m eyes, which, in ſpite 
of every effort I could * were fille! 


with tears. 


Tv betrayed me: my mother, 55 
faw them ſtealing down my cheek, quitted 


her work, looked ſtedfaſtly upon me, and 
| the 


) 
| 
| 
- 
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the lightning of her eye, tho' not ſeverely 

pointed, almoſt annihilated me. My 
gba ſaid· e, what is the matter ? 
At that ſingle queſtion, my boſom heaved 
with ſighs, my heart was ſeized with a 
ſudden palpitation, and a:; torrent of tears 
ruſned from my eyes; my mother was 
alarmed, and drew near me. My child, 
ſaid ſhe, hat does this anguiſh, and this 
ſorrow. mean? You make me tremble.“— 
I leaned upon her neck, and hid my face 
in her boſom; I remained there a conſi- 
derable time, without uttering any other 
ſound, but deep-fetched ſighs - but when 
I raiſed my head, confuſion, grief and 
ſhame for my condition, were too ſtrongly - 
written in my n not to NN 5 
to ns 


- 


I UNDERSTAND v you, ſaid ſhe, diſcngag- 
ing herſelf from me, and throwing her- 
ſelf on a ſopha, at the other end of the 
room, Diſgrace to thy family, unhappy 
child ! Les, cried I, proſtrating myſelf 
at her feet, which I bathed with my tears, 
I am a wretched, a diſhonoured woman 
Do 


— 
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Do not receive me to your-boſom,i-rejed 
renounce mei I bleſs: thenibapd that 
ſtrikes; it cannot eee man 
would be now ak indieſs. aal 1 
mod cn en n 

6 Tur ne have unk ofybu, 
is to ſuffer me to fly wirh the unfortunate 
being that is formed of your blobd and 
nouriſhed by my tears 126 only wiſh te 
live, till it ſhall ſee the day; then ſink 
beneath my anguiſh, and ſtrive to atone 
my guilt, by death, which I implore. My 
eyes ſhall be cloſed in the defert which 1 
have choſen to conceal my ſhame; my laſt 
figh ſhall not reach you, my dying groans 
ſhall be uttered far from my. mother's 
ear. I have judged, I have condemned, 
myſelf. O then, receive your hapleſs 
daughter to your arms, for the laſt time 


* a0 


60 INSENSIBLE, inhuman huſband, tho 
whom I loved, whom J adored ! come 
plate the effects of thy miſconduct, thy 
infamy, and mine. Bluſnh, cruel, bluſh? 
thou art the cauſe of all my wretchednefs, 
of my diſgrace, But for. thee, my mo- 
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ther's heart would not have been ſhut 
againſt me; ſne would not have repulſed 


theſe words, when ſne threw. herſelf into 
mine; ſhe remained there a- long time ſi- 
lan and almoſt drowned | in tears. | 


"+ 


« My deardaughter, ſaid b at laſt, von 


voice broken. by her ſighs, thou haſt 
awakened all my tenderneſs; Naturepleads 
for thee in thy mother's breaſt. I cannot 
reſiſt her claims. Compaſe, conſole thy 
ſelf; I will conceal thy crime, thy infamy. 
The Supreme Being is won by penitence 
to pardon — ſhall man, ſhall honour, or re- 
ligion, date to be more inexorable ? But, 
O my hapleſs Daughter, thou muſt here 
ſwear, never again to ew the author of thy 
REY Non "£1 1s £2 


Das Friend, Res of my mer, 
and all that paſſed within my troubled 
mind, at this propoſal. I wept, I trem · 
bled, I caſt the moſt expreſſive look of 

anguiſh at my mother ; I again embraced 
ber knees, but made no promiſe, nor re- 


ply. 
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me from her arms.” I had fcarce finiſned 
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ply: Alas Hit is much eafter to die, than 
to tear out the arrow from my heart, 
whieh at once diſhonours, and enchants 
it. Even in that - moment, ſinking under 
the preſence of my mother, and of that 
ſtill more awful Being, whom. I have, of. 
fended for you, who now puniſhes me, 
and whoſe wrath perhaps even my pre- 
ſent woes will not diſarm; in that tre- 
mendous moment I' only. feared for you, 
and, drowned in my own tears, I trembled 
at the apprehenſion of cauſing yours to 
flow: | an U 


Apful—-My failing hand denies its 
wonted office; it will not hold the pen; 
my eyes grow dim, the light. forſakes them, 
Fam involved in darkneſs. I dare not 
ring for my women. I know not what 
melancholy images ſwim before my ſight 
II burn and ſhiver—Ir is with pain I lift 
my · drooping head; I: am: incapable of 
forming, or expreſſing, an. idea. I- die, 
my Friend Adieu 


It 1 


F 
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LETTER xXLVIII. 8 


From the Count de MIxBELTII, 


To the Marchioneſs,de TY 


LAS my lovely Friend, what have 
you done? Yourindiſcretion has diſ- 
tracted me, and made at once three people 
wretched. Vou ſhould have credited and 
relied on me entirely. Never, no never 
ſhould you have admitted a third perſon, 
let them be who they will, into our confi- 
dence. What will become of me, ſhould 
they prevent my ſeeing you? Or, what is 
ſtill of much more conſequence, what 
will become of you? I will periſh a 
thouſand times before they ſhall ſeparate 
u 8. WY {7G DYE MCs 34 


r 


a+ 4 


Your * your n were guck. 
cient to attach me to you; but your pre- 
ſent ſituation has wound a chain about my 
fond admiring heart, which nothing but 
the icy hand of death ſhall eer reſolve. 
I bathed-your letter: with my tears; they 
have. effaced the characters; but its con- 
tents are lodged within my ſoul, and ſo 

indelibly 


| 
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indelibly engraven there, that no time 
can ever Gbliterate them. 


Oven more let me entreat you to de- 


pend on me; let us not fit down meanly 


contented with lamenting our fate; and 
expecting our doom; let us prevent the 
unj uſt and arbitrary ſtain with which they 
ſeek. to coyer you; let our paſſion: furniſſ 
vs, with. ſtrengtk ſufficient to- put our- 
ſelves. beyond the reach of thoſe inſults: 
we may 4 from what. n 

gie. 


| Is your mather, your ns a pa; 
rent, who, has been ono ſo.cruel: to 5 
ſire it, ſhould: Rill- perſiſt in. requiring 
our #&paration,. will- you. renounce. thoſe: 
tender claims which I have on you; which: 
not legitimated by-our rites and cuſtoms ?: 


{ cannot live without you, nor can you: 


find conſolation! from any one but: me. 
Eet us then fly together, fly. from a cruel,, 
a. tyrannic world, that has: fubſtituted 
compact for ſentiment, decorum for vir. 
er _ ſtifled the ſoft. voice of reaſon 
with 


„ wS — ASCO Ow ̃ ᷣ a__c_xEq-ODODKx 


9 & DA 2 = 


INCONSTANCY. 1875 


with the fierce chmours. ol prejudice. 
Let us no longer heſitate to forſake a 
world whoſe very laws are an eneourage- 
ment. to vice, where the phantom Ho- 
nour, upon a thouſand cruelties, and 
wrongs, erects its throne, levying rebel; 
lious war . againſt the empire of. Nature. 
Hers is the ſtandard of her ſubjects. Hers 
are the W ber creatures. fe b o 


Wann: bleſ wal you, "ut che dear 
creature that remains fill a part,of you, 
I ſhall poſſeſs all that I. deſire, nor enyy 
titles, wealth, or power. Quit your far 
mily, I will abandon mine; renounce che 
vain chimeras of your mak, Iwill relin- 
quiſh all my future views. Follow me, 
and let us ſeek ſome place where comy 
miſeration is the growth of inſtinct, and 
inhumanity has not yet deen Jogralied. 
upon * Pad n yort ui Ina! 


THERE are people whom we call favar 
ges, who will receive and pity us; they 
will admire our tenderneſs, our fortitude, 
our reſolute devotement to the ſacred laws 
of Nature ; the ſacrilegious infraction of 

| which, 
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which, though it had ſpared our bluſhes, N 
melt re left ſtill greater anguiſh and re re. 
morſe upon our minds. 


Ar the extremities of the earth, in what: 
ſoever climate we inhabit, we ſhall find a 
native goodneſs that will be kind to our 
misfortunes, and will ſoothe our woes: 
We ſhall- there; inſtead of laws framed 
by the blindneſs and barbarity of man; 
meet with true ſympathy and ſenſibility, 
thoſe ſovereign and univerſal principles, 
both of ſentiment and action, to all beings 
whoſe feelings and reaſon have not been 


ſophiſticated by political inſtitution.” 


Coxrrupr and infamy will N 
us thither - they ſhall, my. deareſt. Friend, 
return on thoſe who wiſh .toJoad us with 
them. With you, my- wife—yes, my 
loved wife, by my ſide, and with our in- 
Fant in my arms; ſhall I-find hoſpitality 
every where; and that country where mis. 

fortune moſt excites compaſſion, ſhall be 

our adopted land: 155 


You: ſhall proclaim aloud to the = 
world, 1. had a huſband whom 1. believed 


0 


ho oa 4 
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to be both kind and faithful; my heart 
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was intirely devoted to him: with all the 
tender anxiety of a fond mother, I che- | 
riſhed, and cultivated, the fruits of our 

union; the inhuman man abandoned and 
deſpiſed me, preferring the vileſt of my 


ſex, before me. Young and affectionate, 


my love thrown back upon my hands, 1 
beſtowed it on himT thought moſt worthy 
of it. This is my crime, this the fole 
cauſe of my misfortunes, of the perſecu- 
tion I have ſuſtained, and of the voluntary 
exile we have both. impoſed .upon our- 
ſelves: Thus ſhalt chou ſay, my deareft 
Friend, and every heart that hears, will 
both forgive and ſuccour. 


Dare to adopt my counſel, and let us 
Join to put it into immediate execution. 
I will ſee you, this evening, and ftrive to 
inſpire you with this idea. Beware of 
condemning the wildneſs and diſtraction 
of my head ; their ſource is in my heart, 
which is become outrageous, from the 
apprehenſion of your diſhonour —1 will 
not ſurvive it. Your billet of this morn- 


ng 
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ing informs me that you are ill, that you 
were unable to riſe. O Heavens! per. 
haps at this moment that I am writing to 
e your door be ſhut againſt 

Diſobey, or I will not anſwer for 
= JH .of my deſpair. Adieu. 1 
am no longer. maſter of myſelf. Deign 
to ſec and my reſolution, and I am ready 
to undertake every thing to ſnatch you 
from che reproach of a world, which 
does not deſerve to poſleſs you *. 


4 


| Tue eden made: ufe of in this letter, like 
all bad ones, prove too much. They would jultify 
rapes, robbery and murder. A ſtate of nature is not 
a Rate of 1 innocence, but of violence and injuſtice. It 
never could have exiſted. Society cannot ſubſiſtwith- 
out compact. This ſort of ſophiſtical declamation has 
been ſo frequently, and ſo fully refuted, that it ſur- 
prizes me whenever I meet with it again. Theſe mi- 
nute Philoſaphers are reduced to admit, that reaſon 
and morals ſhould be our guides, even in a ſtate of 
nature. 'We need only aſk them; then, what are laws, 
what are inſtitutions, but ſenſe and morality placed 
under ſanctions? The reafon of all made the rule of 
each? And the general good of the whole, nde 
the guarded object of the individual . 


The Count ſeems to ſpeak here, as Fdownd th 


villain does, in Lear: 
& Thou, 
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'F rom the Count de M1RBELVE, | . 
. the Marchionefs de 8 * RGE. 


IE misfortune 1 feared, that I fore- 


ſaw, has fallen upo us. Your door is 
ſhut againſt me. I Have called at it, Almoſt 


every moment, and been "as often told 


their orders are the lame, I muſt not be 
admitted. Tour ſervants ſeem in trouble 
and amazement I had 40 glimpſe of 
Sophy ; the was in bear, And talked"of 
paroxyſins,.'and raving I' no lofiger 
breathe I wandeted: by your houſe, all 
night, and in the morning watched the 
faces of thoſe I ſa come out, in order td 
diſcover by their counte nantes the! cruel 


certalifty: of what 1 read. This ny 


2 Tt 31 Na 
4 Thou, Mo art my Goddeſs; a 8 
«« My ſervices are bound Wherefore ſhould 1 
« Stand in the plague of cuſtom, and permit 
*The courteſy * of nations to deprive me ? &e. 


A proper ſoathanciit this—for Macbeath. ; 
: 
9 Plagen for limit, or refiraints | 
$ Courtely for inſtitution, or civil compact. 


ts 
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FO inſupportable—Have pity upon your 
adorer, who dies with _— with n 
and fear. JF 


— 


LET T E R L. 
From the Count de MinszIIz, W 
To Sorny, Woman to the Maxcnonesd, 


HE. is dying, and 1 mult not fee her! 
O me i is dying, and I live !—O Sophy, 
Saphy ! in the name of humanity, of 
miſery, of all that is ſacred, contrive to 
convey me to her. You ſay ſhe raves. of 
me! Perhaps my preſence - do not doubt 
it, My dear Sophy, do not refuſe me. 
Chuſe ſome moment when Madame de 
Sancerre may be retired to her apartment. 
Save your Miſtreſs's life, and mine; 


without your aid they will 8 be loſt. 


War! Madame de Fry has far up 
four nights with her, and I am baniſhed | 
How happy is ſhe, how I envy her! 

They 


Wy 
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They accept the attentions, the cares * 
friendſhip, and reject thoſe of love; 
love ſo ſincere and deſpairing as — 
Gracious Heaven! if I muſt loſe her, I 
ſwear not to ſurvive her. O may ſhe hear 
my vow! 


I reLy upon your Kindneſs ; \I-ſhall 
continue to wander round the hotel, I 
ſhall be there every hour, every minute of 
the day and night; if you can find means 
to manage an interview for me, make ſigns 
from tlie windows of her apactinent- My 
eyes will be continually fixed upon them 
do not neglect me, Sophy; but as you 
hope for happineſs 1 pity my e rief, 
and my deſpair b. r ares 2. art 


dee Sato en 


2 


WS E T T- E R . 
From the Marchionefs de srnet, 
"its: the Count de Minsrülz. | 


 ETURNED to my teaſon, I am ca- | 
pable of writing to vou, once more 


I fill ſuſpire, and my laſt breath ſhall. be 
Vol. II. K 


yours, 


1 
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yours, I conjure you, by the tendereſt 
affection, not to alarm yourſelf; have 
courage, I chink myſelf much better 4 
forgive my not ſeeing you. It is my 
mother's orders, and at this time m 
muſt be obeyed, 


How dreadful is my ſituation a let. - 
ter from "Monſieur de Syrc& has com- 
pleted my. diſtreſs ]- He has written to 
Madame de Sancerre; he entreats, he 
implores her to uſe every care and atten- 


tion for the proſervation af my health; 


he wiſhes to partake them; he accuſes 
himſelf; he is ſenſible of his faults, and 
of courſe aggravates mine, He over« 
whelms me with his ee voin! N 


Gr acrovs Fiess ! T was not ſuffi- 
ciently puniſhed, till now] It is impoſſible 
to tell you what I ſuffer; but if your love 
is encreaſed by it, I ſhall think my pain 
compenſated, I am delighted and far 
tigued with writing. It will be irkſome 
to me to quit that world which you in- 
habit. Death alone can ſave me from 
ſhame, and yet I am attached to life by 
your 2 LEX. 


> * 
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ETC. 
From the Chevalier de GERAC, | 
To the Marchioneſs de_SYRCE, 


7 OUR jetter, Madam, has filled me 

with grief and admiration ; and 
the extraordinary effect it has had upon 
my mind, convinces me that I am not 
unworthy of the confidence with which 
you have honoured me. How truly great 
and noble is your ſoul ! how highly has 
your preſent conduct avenged you of my 
paſt injuſtice |! „ 


Nor that I repent my having adviſed 
the Count de Mirbelle, as I am ſure you 
would have done yourſelf in my ſituation. 
I conſulted* my heart, and ſpoke from its 
dictates; but I ſhall never forgive myſelf 
for not having ſooner diſcovered, even in 
the midſt of your weakneſs, all thoſe 
amiable qualities which I now revere. 
What generoſity, what heroiſm, what 
ſtrength of mind do you poſſeſs ! 


K2 Mons1zus 


ö 
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Mons1eusr de Mirbelle has, I dare ſay, 
told you -how warmly Loppoſed his paſ- 
Non for you; and yet you addreſs your- 
ſelf to me. Tou charge me with the 
cruel-care of conſoling him for your loſs, 
and of preſerving his life, even in the 
very moment when every one but yourſelf 
trembles for yours! O, Madam, he muſt 
not know the misfortune of loſing you ; 
you muſt live. Heaven will ſtil] lend 
you to the earth; not to bluſh for a fault 
already too ſeverely expiated —Shame 
ſhould wait only on guilt—but that you 
may riſe ſuperior to it, and give the 
world an example of your virtues. 


Your conduct, Madam, has ſufficiently 
enlightened me with regard to your cha- 
rater; permit me, then, to partake of 
my Friend's juſt enthuſiaſm, and let me 
be a ſharer in his hopes of your recovery. 
I here ſolemnly vow to obey the orders. 
you have given me ; but I make this 
- promiſe under the pleaſing perſuaſion that 
I ſhall never be reduced to the melan- 
choly neceſſity of fulfilling them. 


IT 


-& 
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Ir would have been highly pleaſing to 

me, to have had an opportunity of aſ- 

furing you of my profound reſpect, on x 

leſs fad oecaſien. Peign, Madam, to 

permit my adding, that I am, with the 
ſincereſt attachment and eſteem, 


Your truly devoted, &c. 
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From the Chevalier de GERACc, 
To the Count de Nagel, 


UIET my apprehenſions, I entreat 
() you, my deareſt Friend! giye me 
ſome account of yourſelf ; tell, me every 

thing relative to Madame de Syrce. Has 
any new misfortune befallen that: amiable 
woman? The melancholy ſtate in which I 
find my father, that in which I left you, 
the regret of not being near you, and 
the cauſe of our ſeparation, all join to 
oppreſs and afflict my mind. Your ſilence 
terrifies me, your ſituation affects me; 
Ws K 3 you 
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you ſuffer, and I am far from you, Write 
me a line, a ſingle line, I conjure you. 
I fear every thing that can happen; 1 
want conſolation, I want it much; - fos 
you are wretched. 


eO Ce & N x x 0e del 
LATTE U:.. 


F rom the Marchioneſs de Syact, 


To the Count de MIA E11 E. 


from you. It is no longer poſſible; 
we muſt ſybmit, we muſt ſeparate ! Live, 
I conjure you. Struggling in the army 
of death, I have collected ſtrength fuffi- 
cient to impoſe this laſt command. If | 
was ever dear to you, you will obey me. 
I cannot think that I ſhall ceaſe to love 
you, when I ceaſe to live--fomething ſur- 
vives us.—It is all over. This is a laſt 
adieu an everlaſting one 


WISHED _ concealed-my ſituation 


- My hand trembles, I cannot hold tho 


pen. My ſentence is pronounced, I ſhall 
| ; ee 


— — — 


— —— — — — * 


fee you no mote, Theſe eyes, chat opened 
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but to gaze on you, that drowned in tears 
ſtill ſeek you every where, will ſoon be 
cloſed in darknefs. But I cal Heaven to 
witneſs, that I regret no part of this frail 
being, but that ſincere and tender paſſion 


of which you were the only object, which 
is going to be annihilated. in the grave. 


Warren chat I um, the Author of the 
Univerſe recals me, and F have ſtill a 
deity on earth] In this tremendous mo- 
ment, a prey to pain, to-anguiſh and re- 
morſe, conſcious of guilt from the ſeve- 
tity of my puniſnment, it is for you I 
tremble, Alas ! this hapleſs child will ne- 
ver ſee the light. Offspring of love, con- 
demned to ſuffer the infliction due to 
guilt) with mine its bitter life will be 
extinguiſhed ! With me it will be plunged 
into the night of darkneſs, where we 
mall never hear the voice of thoſe we 
love. I would have born every e 


to have aun its life. 


e . 1 adore thy 
decrees ; I do not murmur; though I 
| K 4. am 


wy RAI, er Arena, 7 , 


| 
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am their victim; and in the midſt of my 
torments, if thou ſtrikeſt only me, I till 
will bleſs thy goodneſs! I have been 
obliged to lay down the pen, above ten 
times; I can neither write, nor tear my- 
ſelf from you. Do not reproach yourſelf 
with any thing; from the bottom of my 
heart I pronounce your pardon. 


Avitv, adieu! Vaniſhed from the earth, 
let me ſtill live in your remembrance. -/ 
Do not forget that my laſt "wm were 


| breathed for you. 


eden A. eee. 


Dr TA R LV. 
From the Count de MizzzLLE, | 


To Madame de SAxckRRE. 


Y the Wb of this act, 8 

you muſt judge of the exceſs of 
my grief. Deſpair knows no reſtraint; 
it becomes intereſting even from its vio- 
lence: and if the unhappy have any 
claim upon your humanity, you will 
liſten to me with indulgence, and forget 


m 
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my guilt, when * behold * wretched- 
neſs. | 


f Your daughter is dying; the moſt. 
charming, and I dare to add, the moſt 
eſtimable of women ! ſhe is dying. Iam. 
the fatal cauſe of all her ills; and yet it 
is from you, even from you, Madam, 
that I preſume to ſolicit a favour, on 
which, perhaps, her life depends. I ſpeak 
not of my own, it is a burthen to me; it: 
is for hers alone that I implore.. | 


Tuxkx are times when all Me forms 
and decencies of life yaniſh into nothing; 
when Nature only y ſhould be heard. When 
feeling hearts, ſuch as your n, cry out 
aloud, how horrid: muſt it be to ſtifle 

their complainings Spite of my faults, 
my crimes, I ſtill have rights, which are 
not the leſs ſacred from their fatal effects. 
Treclaim thoſe rights. Madame de Syrcẽ 

thought me worthy of her attachment; 
her noble, tender heart is mine alone; its 
laſt pulſe will beat for me; I know ir 
well, and yet you now deprive. her of her 
deareſt. conſolation ! At fuch a time as 
K. 5 this, 


* — a 
2 5 1 r 8 PO * 
” ” 
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this; ſenfibility takes place of -morak; 


and riſes ſuperior to principles. Trem- 


ble at your: prudence, it will. coſt you: 


many tears; tremble, left it ſhould ren- 
der you an accomplice. in. he moſt 1 7 5 | 
of events. \ 


1 THROW 0 at your feet; F . 
them. You comprehend, the motive of 
my_wiſh—can you refuſe it? Suffer me: 
to ſee her, for an inſtant, for one ſingle 


inſtant! My 1 image is buried in her heart, 


it is embalmed i in her ſorrow, it encreaſes. 


| her malady; the grief ſhe feels for me, 


deſtroys her precious life; my preſence: 


vill abate her anguiſh, calm her woes, and 
give her back to your "afflicted heart. 
Theſe are my hopes, O do not cruſh them, 
Madam let her at leaſt read, in my weep- 

ing eyes, the ſole return which I can. 
make to love like hers ! If I muſt loſe: 
ber, be torn from all that is dear to me 


on earth, allow me to inhale but. one of 
her ſighs, and breathe it es again with: 


the laſt of mine. 


Loss her! no, Heaven is not ſo cruel; 


her loſs would make | too many wretched. 
Merciful 
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' Merociful Being! ho lookeſt with pity: 
upon human weakneſs z gracious Omni- 
potence, if thine arm is. raiſed, ſuſpend 
the dreadful. blow; in ſtriking thou: 
wilt rob the human race bf thy moſt 


Perfect image. Bur: if thou woudſt 4 
victim, ſtrike, behold me ready or if 
my death cannot ſufficiently atone m 
crimes, fill all my future days with bit-- 
terneſs; let me drag on à wretched life 
involved in miſery, to extreme old age, 
and purchaſe death by feeling every fl, 

but ave, O fave the object W my 0e 


4 \ 1 10 ; (4 37% 

I 8HovLD be dons pould I bean Fn 
pains ; oppreſſed and loaded with them, F 
ſhould enjoy chem as a new: delight! Tou 
ſee my diſtraction can you remain inſen- 
ſible to grief like mine ? I conjure you, 
by my tears, my; torments, even by my 
erimes, to hear me. My. very guilt but 
renders me the greater object of compaſ- 
hon . Where am I r What have I ſaid? 
E-no longer know. myſelf: Tremble at 
my deſpair, but do not. aggfavate it. 


FThere is ſomething bold: in the expreſſion, but. 
very juſt in the ſentiment, of this paſſage... * * 


YL K 6 «_ . Tremble 
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Tremble with pity for me; I am too 
wretched to excite your anger. Think 
on my ſituation; is it not ſufficiently de- 
plorable ? I plunge the woman I adore 
into her tomb; ſhe dies by me, and for 
me! and yet I am not permitted to proſ- 
trate myſelf before her, graſp her , trem- 
bling hand, expreſs my contrition, implore 
i for pardon, or let her ſee the wretch who | 
| wrongs to follow her ! | 


r " , — 
i * 4 6 - — * 83 _ 
— -& * — ” 4 . on 2 — * — 


My reaſon wanders, my hen es ; 


7 neither ſee or hear., You only, Madam 
I wait your permiſſion, © or my inſtant 


* + 7 
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- LEITT TA Ri EVI, 3143 
From the Count de MiRBELLE, {4 


To the Marchionefs de Syxct. 


HAT have you faid, my love? 
| Your ſentence 1s pronounced! who 
told you ſo? do not believe it. No, 
it cannot be; do not liſten to the barba- 
rians that deceive you; credit none but 
| your 
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your lover, reſt your hopes on his. It is 
impoſſible that you could leave me with- 
out a laſt adieu! How cruel is that ſad 
word! L conjure you, by the tendereſt, 
moſt unhappy, and deſpairing love, to re- 
cover your fortitude. 
Hvc000D ait t E484 42481 
Tux is a cations Being chat watches 
over your life, that loves and will protect 
you. My tears will ſofter him; he de- 
lights hot in the miſeries of his creatures; 
he looks with pity upon anguiſh ſuch as 
mine he will not tear aſunder thoſe dear 
ties, by which my reaſon holds. Were 
they once broken by your loſs, deſpair 
and death muſt be my future portion. 
Fear nothing; I am perſuaded we are fo 
much one, that whilſt I breathe you can- 
not die. This illuſion ſuſpends my ter- 
rors. 


Ir is then your own hand that writes 
to me] -F:have preſſed your letter to my 
heart, that precious tranſcript of thine, 
dear monument of ſenſibility beyond ex- 
ample] Your ſoul is there, it breathes in 


every line; that ſoul at once ſoft, ſenſible, 
; lo IJ F and 
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and firm; ſure: ray of the Divinity 
Shall that bright emanation be extin- 
guiſhed, become inſenſible to love, and 
periſn in the torn: 2 a eyes are blinded 
by my cones 25253 3h Set ec 
eo aig DI HIOY 4.3 

Andi is it I, unhappy I, who am m 0 
to be your executioner? Could oum im- 
placable Fate, under the ſmiling image 
of delight, conceal ſo fatal an event E 
carry death into your boſom; the pledgu 
of our union becomes annihilated there], 
and I deſtroy at once two beings ſacred, 
to my heart ! I muſt not, dare not turn 
my eyes upon this dread abyſs! E592 yall 


0 THOU, without * I cannot: live | 
an inſtant, ' baniſh thy fears, partake thy 
lover's hapes ! they ſhall. be all accom- 
pliſhed, if Madame de. Sancerre has not a. 
cruel heart. I have written to her, im- 
2 'hurhanity. to let mie ſee and 
to thee. Second my prayer. 0 
cannot ſure refuſe. our Joint ME 


— will convey this letter | aan 
the T are almoſt effaced by mx 
tears; 
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tears; but if you are able to look upon it, 
you will diſeern my beart in every line. 
Fou will acknowledge the paſſion. you. 
have inſpired; learn the ſad fears that op- 
preſs, and the fond hopes that conſole 
me. I have charged her to chuſe a pro- 
per moment to deliver it to you unſeen. 


DA ES object of my tenderneſs b 
how flow is Madame de Sancerre in 
anſwering my ſupplication f J cannot long 
ſupport my anguiſh; I ſuffer every miſery 
at once—to know that thou art dying, and 
that TI am ſeparated from thee; to live in 
conftant agony ; to weep incefſantly, both: 
night and day; to reject every conſolation, 
but that of reading thy dear letters, and 
covering thy lovely picture with my tears. 
and kiſſes; talking to it, as if it under- 
ſtood, and could reply; faſtening my lips, 
and attaching my very ſoul even to the 
ſlighteſt pledges of thy tenderneſs. Theſe 
are the erfiployments. of my every mo- 
ment, theſe my fond. melancholy. occu- 


pations. I repeat them continually, and 


am torn from them by a faintneſs, that 
reſembles 
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reſembles death, if it is not even ſome: 
thing more horrible. I cannot finiſh my 
letter. At this moment, when converſing 
with thee, I am oppreſſed my full bo- 


ſom muſt have vent by fighs and tears. 


AplEu, my deareſt Friend and Miſtreſs! 
Spouſe of my heart, adieu! They do not 
bring me any anſwer. I tremble—my 
head turns —I am dying—I adore thee;. 
If Madame de Sancerre could now behold. 
my wretched ſtate, ſhe would have pity. 
But thou ſhalt live; yes, thou ſhalt live, 
and thy faithful lover —I cannot proceed: 
I muſt leave thee, ſpite of myſelf. Adieu b 
I muſt, and will behold thee, The bar- 
barian! they ſhall not keep me: longer 
from thy preſence. 


* 


1 , | 
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LETTER LVIL 
From the Count de MimBELLE, MO 


To SoPHy. 


| yes, my dear Sophy, I will be at the 
hotel, at the appointed hour. I will 

be compleatly diſguiſed, your people ſhall 
not know me. My Sophy, every heart 
but thine is cruel. Madame de Sancerre's 
is more inhuman than the reſt, My So- 
phy, I owe you every thing. You have 

delivered my letter; your angelic Miſ- 
treſs read but a few lines of jt! Her 
countenance was ferene, but a fainting fit 
prevented her from finiſhing it! A faint- 
ing fit! ſhe is worſe, and I perhaps may 
be the fatal cauſe. That letter may have 
agitated her weak frame. I was created 
for her torment; She is dying, and I 
perhaps have haſtened - It is too much, I 
ſink beneath my woes. My grief breaks 
forth, in ſpite of me. I would not have 
my ſorrows overheard; I will quit my 
father's houſe, and wander about yours, 
till che hour of our appointment. What 
NY | a fatal 
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a fatal day is this to me | If it deprives 


me of all I love on ans, ay Nature end 
with it! 6 


Avrzv! I thank e Sophy ; and even 
in thoſe moments, when my ſoul is only 
fuſceptible of ſorrow, I am gray for 
thy kindneſs. 


eee 


"LETTER Lv.” 


From the Count de 6 
70 the Chevalier de dne, 


+ + 


Friend been witneſs of! a ſcene 
at once both dreadful and affecting. It 
has had ſo powerful an effect on me, that 
I feared I ſhould neyer be able to give 
you an account of it. I was. for ſome 
time ſtupified, without ſenſe or motion; 
my glaring melancholy eyes, fixed upon 
vacancy, no longer diſtinguiſhed any ob- 
ject. The ſtate I was in ſeemed an anti. 


A N of death. But, this morning, I 


6 have 
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have heard that Madame de _ is 
better.— I breathe again, and will try to 
acquaint you with the ſad ne that ſtill 
agitates me. 


Aras! there were no longer any hopes: 
of that charming woman's. recovery; ſhe 
had fainted ſeveral times in the courſe of 
the day, and they dreaded her growing 
worſe in the night. By dint of prayers. 
and tears I prevailed. upon her woman to 
admit me into her chamber, and to watch 
an opportunity of letting me ſee her miſ- 
treſs—her compaſſionate ſoul could not 
reſiſt the importunities of loye and grief. 


Ir was ſeven a clock in the evening. | 


Madame de Sancerre, no longer able. to 
reſtrain her tears, had retired to her apart - 
ment to indulge her ſorrows, and conceal 
them from her dying daughter. At that 
moment I was admitted into Madame de 
Syrce's, chamber [See the-PLATE prefixed to. 
this Volume). I imagined-[ was entering 
into a tomb, and wiſhed it had, been my 
own, Silent and trembling, I proſtrated 

myſelf” 
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myſelf at her bed-fide, ſhe ſcarcely appear- 
ed to breathe ; life fluttered in her dying 
pulſe, and ſeemed upor the wing. I took 
one of her hands in mine, and preſſed it 
alternately to my lips and to my heart: 

the tears with which I bathed that lovely 
pledge, and the ſound of the involuntary 
and ſtifled ſighs: that forced their way 


from my fad breaſt, recalled her fainting 


ſpirits. She opened her expiring eyes, and 
caſt a look upon me, that will be ever 
preſent to my memory.—** What Pow- 


er reſtores my life? It is you, ſaid ſhe, it is. 
you that J again behold, and there is yet 


a moment's happineſs ſtill left me. Lean 
with pleaſure tell you I forgive you, I. 
have lived guilty, but I die content. 
Heaven does not deteſt me. Adieu! 
leave me. My ſtrength forſakes me. But be- 
fore you go for ever from me, ſwear that 
you will live. I command, I conjure you 
to live, I am reſigned to every thing, it 
is neceſſary that 1 ſhould be ſo; give me 
your hand; promiſe me to live. It is 
over—take my laſt ſigh with you, and 
depart !”? . 


AT 
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Ar theſe words ſhe fainted, and ſunk 
ſenſeleſs on her pillow, Overwhelmed with 
anguiſh, almoſt reduced to nothing, and 
wiſhing to be totally annihilated, I had 
not ſtrength to utter even a ſingle word. 
On the inſtant we heard Madame de San- 
cerre deſcending into herdaughter's cham- 
ber. I was compelled to fly—to tear 
myſelf away. Not knowing what I did, 


or where I went, and blinded by my tears, - 


inſtead of going down ſtairs, I chanced 
to ſtray into the apartment of Madame de 
Syrce's children. I found them on their 
Knees, with ſtreaming eyes and lifted hands, 
imploring Heaven to preſerve the life of 
their adored mother. At the ſight of theſe 
innocents, whom I had robbed of their 
beloved parent, I could not contain my- 
ſelf. 1 caught them in my arms, I preſſed 
them to my boſom, my tears flowed faſt 
upon them, and I frighted them with my 
exceſſive grief. - I tried to ſpeak to them, 
to bleſs them, but my tongue denied its 
utterance, and my ſtifled voice expired 
upon my lips. I could no longer bear 
my agony, and ruſhed out of that houſe, 
where I both ought, and wiſhed to die. 
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Tut idea of the Duke preſented itſelf 
to my diſtracted imagination. I beheld in 
him the executioner of Madame de Syrce, 
of Lady Sidley, and myſelf, I flew to- 


wards his houſe; my eyes flaſhing fire, my 


heart breathing vengeance, Alas! my 
knees ſunk under me, nor would ſuſtain 


my weight, and I was brought back to 


my father's houſe, where I paſſed the moſt 
dreadful night I ever yet endured , but 
without loſing, for a ſingle moment, the 
idea of piercing the heart of that perfidious 
wretch, who has undone us all! 


I am at this moment much calmer thay 


T have been: we have a ray of hope—con- 


tinue to love and pity me. I acknowledge 
myſelf the moſt culpable of men, but 


{ure no human being was ever more ſe- 


verely puniſhed ! 


LETTER K. 


. 5 Madame de, Sapctant,! 175 


7⁰ the Marquis: by Svxck. 


0 not 1 my den Marquis ! FR 
not come hither, I conjure you; 
Alas | your coming. can. be of no ſervice, 
either to my daughter or yourſelf, We 
have no longer any hopes of ber life. In 
vain have I flattered myſelf, in vain de- 


pended upon her youth and berg Fate 


bas triumphed over them, and we muſt 
reſolve to ſubmit to the moſt dreadful ſe- 


paration, I have not been in bed, theſe 
eight days; J watch. by her all night, 
with my eyes fixed. on her dying face; 
I never leave her for a moment, but to 

give vent to my toars, What an. angelic 
creature ſhe appears | and how many 
amiable qualities does ſhe poſſeſs, that we 
were unacquainted with before! Gra- 
claus Heaven. |- thou. wilt, I truſt, ſhew 
mercy to her faults, in favour of her 
virtues j | 


YzSTERDAY, 


| ONES 


—— 
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YESTERDAY, ſhe had her children 


| brought to her; ſhe embraced them alter- 


nately, ſeveral times. Do not forget me, 
ſaid ſhe, my lovely little ones, but add 
the portion of the love you bear me, to 
that you owe your father; reſpe& him 
always, and ſtudy to deſerve his affeRion.” 
I burſt into a flood of tears, and ſobbed 
aloud ; it was ſhe, it was my dying daugh- 
ter, «hh endeavoured to conſole me ! I 
ſhewed her your letter ; ſhe is thoroughly 
grateful for the kindneſs you expreſs to- 
wards her. Incloſed is her anſwer, which 


| ſhe delivered to me ſealed, and requeſted 


me to forward to you. | 45 


K 


My dear unhappy und with what 


joy would I purchaſe an addition to her 
days, with thoſe that remain of mine 


But is it poſſible I ſhould ſurvive her? My 


heart dies in me, at the bare idea. I can- 
not reſtrain my tears; they overflow my 


paper. Madame de Lace enters, that 


worthy Friend ! ſhe has ſcarcely left my 
dear daughter for a moment. All the 
hank: act her, and yet we muſt loſe 


her! 


mg 2 ow 
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her! I cannot proceed, I ill write to 
you again, to-morrow—Po-morrow ! O 
Heavens! Perhaps I ! 


LETTER IX 
From the Marchioneſs. de Synct, 
To the Margais de Syack. 
AM fanhrfithel to appear before an 


I 


awful, yet, 1 truſt, not inexorable 
Judge; But Before I retidet up my ac- 
count at the Great Tribunal, I ought to 
deal ſincerely with you. I could not have 
ſupported your preſence, I no longer me- 
rit your regrets ; I therefore refuſe to ac- 
cept them. I will not ſpeak to you of 
my ſufferings, of the horrors of my re- 
pentance. A mind, ſuch as yours, can- 
not delight in yengeance. Death alone can 
expiate my crime, and fnatch me from 
guilt, from ſhame, and miſery; and 1 
ſhould rejoice at its approach, if it did 
not draw forth tears and lamentations 

Vor. II. L from 
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2 Wl the moſt honoured, and moſt ami- 
_ of rde " | 
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I 1pLoRE your forgiveneſs.— Soon, 
very ſoon, ſhall be paſt the power of 
ever more offending you; my heart will 
ſhortly be inſenſible, even to remorſe z 
and there will remain nothing of me, but 
a cold heap of unanimated aſhes. . Do 
not hate. my memory ; live- happy ! the 
dreadful moment is at hand—the grave 
opens to receive me; I am ſinking into 
it. I muſt leave all that is dear to me, 
for ever! Comfort my tender mother; 
let your children be dear to you ! Do not 
weep for me,—I die guilty. . 


© + ws + Wy > + 


From the Count de Mis BE LLEs 


To the Chevalier de Ganac. : 


HERE am I? What 40 1 behgld ? 


—A yawning grave ! It is with 


difficulty 1 reſtrain cries—can it be 
true? 
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to recover her, ſent forth the-moſt lament- 
able cries, Madame de Lace. terrified at 
my appearance, fat pale and weeping by 
the bed; a few dim and expiring tapers 
eaſt a gloomy light on:this-funeral-ſcene ł 


I apvanced, and with a trembling. 


hand opened the curtains, ſpite of the 
prayers, tears, and oppoſition” of her in- 
conſolable friend. O Heaven! O my 
Gerac ! all the Graces, all the Virtues, all 
that 1 adored, lay motionleſs, buried in 
an everlaſting ſtumber, and ready to be 
laid in the cold boſom of the earth. |: 
and. J furvavad the 4 


Mapa de Syreẽ was ho: moro ſhe 
had juſt expired: Her ſpirit was depart- 
ed from her lovely form; but the pale- 


neſs of death was not yet Pendl. O her 


features, nor was her countenance altered: 
Death had yet na power upon her beauty; 
it. was ſtill. n. unequalled, unim=. 
paired.. 


Lenin out, on the inſtant, * She ſtill 


Ives!“ I. ſeized her hands, her icy hands, 
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and vainly ſtrove to warm them into life 
I tried to reanimate, by my breath, ſome 
wandering particle of that life, which was, 
alas | intirely departed. I talked to her, 
as if my voice could reach her ear It is 
thy lover that addreſſes thee, that watches 
by thy ſide ; return to life, thou tendereſt, 
thou worthieſt, and leaſt known of wo- 
men | O let the cries of grief, the voice 
of love, recal thee,” 


I was 'at laſt convinced ſhe could no 
longer hear me; and when I was affured 
of my. misfortune, I was no longer maſter 
of my tranſports.. I catched her cold, her 
lifeleſs form, in my fond arms; I bathed 
it with my tears, and preſſed it to my 
heart: I could not part with it; it was a 
treaſure I diſputed, and envied to the 
tomb. 


Ix vain her afflicted woman implored 
me to retire, before Madame de Sancerre 
came to herſelf. © Leave me to myſelf, ſaid: 
I; and let the eyes of that unhappy mo- 
Ther, when they open, behold me expiring 

| by 
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true? O let me ruſh, and hide myſelf in 
the boſom of friendſhip, I have Joſt every 
thing, am left in an immenſe deſert : torn 


by remorſe, purſued by fleeting ſhades, 
you are the fole ſupport that yet remains; 


on you I throw my vile, my wretched, 
=: 


SHE was better—I believed it. I wrote 
you word ſhe was, and that I breathed 
again, Deceitful hope, perfidious ignit 
Fatuus, that but caſt a tranſient glare on. 
her ee | 


" Sur is dead 1—Who'? Madame de 
Syrce | Tes, ſhe is OY world is. 
dead! Nothing corlfd ſave her precious. 
life; 'ſhe is dead, and avenged. on all her 
foes—ſhall I have ſtrength: ſufficient left, 
to proceed further? I ſhall; but *tis my 
laſt effort, it is dreadful. to me; but I have 
impoſed it on myſelf.. I love to feel my. 
anguiſh, to feed upon it, to be involved. 
and buried. in it. My grief is pleaſing to 
me; and if there is a good remains to me 
on earth, it is the exceſs of my deſpair..: 

L 2 7 
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It muſt end—every thing muſt bon fan. 
to me. r 


Tux night of that IK day in which I 
gave you hopes of her recoyery, I wag, 
dered, as I had done during her fatal 
ſickneſs, round Madame de Sancerre's, 
hotel What a night! I never had be- 
held ſuch profound darkneſs ; the clouds 
ſeemed tinged with blood, I could not 
ſee my way, and walked as'chance direth- 
ed, loſt in my own reflectiona - on a ſud : 
den I was awaked from my reverie, by 
the moſt diſmal ſounds! I ran, I flew» 
towards the door, which was opened for 
ſame of the ſervants to go out. I ruſbed 
in precipitately, and unperceived; I went 

forward, grew bolder, and walked up the 
ſtairs, Impelled by the moſt melancholy. 
attraction, I entered, O Heavens } the 
chamber of the N .objo, . 
death I had een egi 


War a peckscle! — _ Py 
cerre, without ſenſe or motion, lay in a: 


| * fit, while her attendants, ftriving- 
to 
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by her daughter's fide, by that daughter 
whom I have deſtroyed,” whom 1 have 
murdered !--The laſt drop of my blood 
ſhall flow upon this bed of death, ſhall- 
ſpout upon my victim Call up her ſer- 
vants; let them tear me to pieces, let | 
them Pcrißbe me to their injured miſtreſs” — | 
— let her be avenged ” Theſe laſt. words | 
prefented a new image to me. | | 


I the midſt of. 0 many dreadful ob- | 
jects, the hateful idea of the author of all: | 
my woes, ruſhed: again upon my tortured: 
mind. I quitted the houſe, on the in- 
ſtant, and flew to his. My whole ame 
was convulſed: the Furies led me on; I. 
met the Duke, juſt entering his door: — | 
„Po you recollect me, ſaid I? I am the 
moſt miſerable of men; and thou art the 
ſole ſource of my wretchedneſs. The pale- 
neſs of my viſage, my terror, and my grief 
may inform you, that I have loft all that 

was dear to me. I have nothing left, but 

I'fe, which is a burthen to me; then rid! 

me of it, or periſh by. my hand; follow; 

me.” —He - immediately obeyed. Gerac, 
this. man had courage : 


L 4 | As 
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As we walked together, the monſter. 
jeſted and rallied me, whilſt I trembled, 
with rage. When we arrived at the deſ- 
tined place, he put himſelf in a poſture 
of defence, with a farcaſtical ſmile, that 

redoubled my fury. I ruſhed upon him; 
his compoſure could not ſave him; * 
my fury preſerved a miſerable life, that 
my deſpair ſhould doubtleſs have aban- 
doned. My ſword entered his boſom, and 
pierced that infamous heart, which had 
diſhonoured, corrupted, and deſtroyed the 
peace of mine. The Duke ſtruggled, 
reeled, and fell; he died upon the in- 
ſtant. Shall I own to you? I could not 
ſee him expire, without feeling a degree. 
of pity, that the barbarian did not merit. 


AFTER theſe horrid Fry 1 8 | 
ſenſible of my weakneſs ; and it was with 
difficulty that I dragged my feeble frame 
home to my father's houſe, I write to 
you from my chamber, from whence I. 
have not ſtirred—my eyes inflamed and 
almoſt blinded by. my tears, deteſting my- 
ſelf, and abhorring the Mal. O very 


— 


bf 
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ſaon—adieu, thou moſt virtuous of men! 
I regret nothing in this univerſe, but ay" 


father, and thee, —My hour is *come.— 
Adieu, my ſtill, my ever dear Friend 


L. E T TEN LIIL. 
From the Chevalier de GtRAc, 


To the Count de MIASZ TIE. 


Y Father lies at the point of death: 
L I cannot leave him, even to fly to 
you. What have you pronounced | 
Your hour is. come ! I ſhudder at the idea. 
I ſhall diſpatch a courier with this, and 
hope it will arrive time enough to awaken: 
your feelings, to the prayers, the fears, 
the tenderneſs, . of friendſhip. Grief does 
not render us inhuman ; it. rather ſfofteas 
and abates the ferocity of man. My; 
tears flow too faſt, to ſuffer me to offer 
you any conſolation. Weep, unhappy 


Mirbelle, but Bes reſolve u d . 
your father, your family, and friend; 
L 5: remember. 
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remember alſo that it was the laſt requeſt 
of her you loved, and that ſhe has ap- 
painted me the executor of her dying 
with. 4 E 
Accrer of a retreat with me; you ſhall 
be perfectly at liberty to indulge your 
ſorrows, and remain unknown, if you 
deſire it. We have rocks and foreſts, 
all that an inconſolable heart would ſeek 
for: you ſhall wander alone; even I will 
not attempt follow you, without your 
leave; but if my tears do not diſtreſs you, 
1 will mingle them with yours! I will 
not delay the meſſenger—Perhaps, at this 
very inſtant—Unhappy man, take pity 
on yourſelf, and me ! I tremble for my 
father's life; it is an expiring lamp. Alas! 
if he is taken from me, will you abandon 
me, and leave me in the world alone? 
The moments are precious; a ſingle one 
may——1 don't breathe; I tremble. 


Aviv! preſerve yourſelf : if grief and 


love have not extinguiſhed every ſpark 


of friendſhip, you will liſten to your fin- - 
cere | GERAC. 


L E T- 
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LET T EAN LA. 
From the Count de MixRBRIII, 
To the Chevalier de GERA. 


8 a completion of my miſeries, I ſtill 
live. I had but juſt finiſhed my 
letter to you, and diſpatched the meſſen- 
ger, when my father entered my apart- 
ment. His aſpect terrified me; my ſer- 
vants, frighted at the extravagance of my 
grief, had alarmed his fears. He was 
pale and trembling; he ſtarted back with 
horror when he beheld the weapon in my 
hand, which I meant ſhould deliver me 
from my hated exiſtence. © Unhappy and 
unnatural ſon!” ſaid he;—then flying to- 
wards me, My ſon, my deareſt ſon?” : 
„ She is dead, faid I, and I am the ſad - 
cauſe ; then let me die, to expiate my 
crimes.” . | - 

Ar theſe words my ſenſes left me; I. 
fell into a kind of fit a violent fever ſuc- - 
ceeded this ſhort ſtate of annihilation 1 
rayed inceſſantly, When my reaſon re- 

turned, 
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turned, the firſt obje& I perceived was- 
my venetable father, preſſing me to his 
boſom, bathing me. with: his tears, and. 
conjuring me to live, Wilt thou, ſaid 
he, afflict my. feeble age, and make me 
drag my few and miſerable days in bitter - 
neſs of heart, in-mourning, and in forrow, 
without ſupport. or eonfolation—withour. 
thee? Wilt thou ſtrike a poignard.to thy 
father's heart? haſt thou not: guilt enough. 
already? O, my ſon, fwear that thou: 
wilt not kill thy father, by ſhortening 
thy on life; and on this condition re- 
ceive my pardon and my bleſſing. I am: 
informed of your duel with the Duke, 
and know tlie conſequences that may be 
apprehended; but fear nothing. Vou are 
too wretched for me to preſs you fur- 
ther. Fly for ſome time, I will obtain 
your pardon; but promiſe me what 1 
exact, what I command, my fon, my 
deareſt ſon !'? Had I been able, I would: 
have caſt myſelf at his feet, but my heart 
bowed before him; the commands of 
Nature are irrefiſtible ; ; I promiſed. to ſuf-- 


fer, and uy 


In. 
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- In complying with my. father's re- 
queſt, I have the melancholy pleaſure of 
obeying commands even more powerful. 
than his; eruel, tender commands, that 
ſo clearly diſcover the ſenſibility of that. 
adorable heart to which you now do juſ- 
tice, I E. have been too happy, had: 


Tus moment I conclude my letter, I 
ſhall quit this place. I am going to bury” 
myſelf at one of my father's ſeats, two, 
hundred leagues from hence. The re- 
treat you kindly offer, my dear friend, is 
too near Paris, too near a place for ever 
hateful to me. I am going into the 
deepeſt ſolitude, which will, on that ac- 
count, be pleaſing to me. Far from the 
buſy haunts of men, I will devote myſelf” 
entirely to ſorrow, ſeek out the gloomieſt. 
ſhade in our dark woods,. and fix my 
mind on death-like images. I will make 
my deſert vocal to the ſacred names of 
thoſe two dear objects I have loſt, my 
miſtreſs and my child ! No time ſhall heal: 
my Wound ; I will regret. them ever. 


IA 
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| I am too wretched to deſire even your 
ſociety ; it is neceſſary I ſhould be alone, 
that I ſhould © feed upon my fighs, and 
drink my falling tears ;” nor am I worthy | 
of having them wiped away by the kind 
hand of friendſhip — that confolation' 
would be too pleaſing to me, and there-" 
fore I reje& it. But is it poſſible that T 
ſhould be conſoled? O, never! I will 
have reſolution to keep my promiſe, I will 
make no attempt upon my life; but ſure- 
ly grief will ſhortly terminate my days; 3. 
I ſhall not drag a tedious length of years; 
I ſhall die young; I live but ir this. 
hope; and till that wiſhed-for era, I 
ſwear by the tomb where Madame de 
Syrce reſts, never to form another tye, to 
live deſolate, to be ſenſible of my exiſtence. 
only from my grief, and to carry to my 
grave a heart faithfully devoted to the 
dear ſhade of that adored and ever la- 
mented woman! 


Is there a mortal more to be pitied 
than your unhappy friend !-I have de- 
prived the world of two women, Who 


were an honour to human nature ; the one 
N dead, 
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dead, the other buried in a convent. Lady 
Sidley is at the Carmelites'of —, I 
am obliged to fly, to tear myſelf from 
the boſom of the tendereſt father. I am 
left ſingle in the univerſe, for having 
liſtened to the 18 * * . 1 
ds man | | | 


May my 3 8 at leaſt to 


deter others from making a jeſt of per- 


fidy and inconſtancy: let them contem- 


plate my miſeries, they will ſtart at, and, 


perhaps, avoid them. * a long * 
to my dear Friend . | 


LETTER LuV. 


From the Chevalier de onde, | 


To the Count de . E. 


42 


But wherefore ſhouldſt thou fly the arms 
of friendſhip ? why feed upon thy woes 


alone? 


'Y father is no more - peace to his 
manes, and thy troubled heart! 
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alone: ? The ſullenneſs of unrepented 
- guilt dwells not within thy boſom ; thou 
art awake to all che poignant feelings of 
repentance, and needeſt the lenient balm 
of kindneſs to heal thy ſmarting wounds. 
It ſhall be ſo : no deſert ſhall feclude 
you from ſociety ; ſociety like mine, that 
does not vainly ſeek, to obliterate your 
woes, but fondly hopes to ſhare them, 

Whilſt J exiſt, my Friend ſhall not live 
deſolate. We only then enjoy the privi- 
leges of humanity, when we relieve the 
ſufferings of our felloy beings. Glorious 
privilege! from which the brute creation 
are excluded. Do not deny the exertion: 


of it to him that you eſteem. 


Tuz laſt ſad duties paid to the reſpected 
duſt of my loved parent, I. will ſhare your 


ſolitude z you ſtill ſhall be alone, in this- 
vaſt univerſe—Qur hearts. are only one. 


I wisk, with- you, that your example 
may deter the young and inexperienced. 
from your fate; but give me leave to 
ſay, that when the needle wanders from 


the . point of honour, Mir- 
belle, 
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belle, no chart can ſteer the ſhip aright, 
or ſave it from a wreck, though every 
rock and ſhoal were painted there, For- 
give this glancing moral. The contem- 
plation of Lady Sidley's fate, more to be 
lamented now, than that of Madame de 
Syrce's, called it forth; as I well know 
that the remembrance of her would have 
left you ſtill wretched, had even. the 


other's life been granted to your prayers, 


I erk ta vou. Adieu N 
on, WP ever dear Friend i ns 
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